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Tins  issue  of  the  Weekly  devoted  to  The  American  Legion 
Auxiliary  can  only  give  a  glimpse  of  the  multitudinous 
activities  of  200,000  women  bound  by  common  ties  and 
cherishing  a  single  ideal  of  service.  Reading  the  record  one 
must  be  impressed  by  the  possibilities  of  the  Auxiliary's  fu- 
ture— the  countless  ways  in  which  the  women  relatives  of 
American  service  men  will  make  their  influence  felt  not  only 
in  these  affairs  which  concern  World  War  veterans  chiefly 
but  also  in  matters  vitally 


affecting  the 
communities. 


welfare  of 


AMERICANS  will  look  to  the  congress  at  Rome  with  especial 
£\.  interest  because  an  American  woman  has  been  doing 
the  preliminary  work  for  the  establishment  of  the  new  in- 
ternational organization.  Mrs.  Lowell  F.  Hobart  of  Ohio, 
first  national  president  of  The  American  Legion  Auxiliary,  is 
this  woman.  Her  selection  was  a  deserved  tribute  to  The 
American  Legion  Auxiliary.  It  is  expected  that  the  new 
organization  will  be  patterned  after  the  organization  in  this 

country  which  Mrs.  Hobart 


Most  certainly  the  Aux- 
iliary should  receive 
the  help  of  the  Legion  in 
promoting  traveling  libraries 
under  the  plan  adopted  so 
successfully  by  the  New 
Jersey  Department.  Just  as 
this  issue  is  going  to  press 
word  comes  from  South 
Carolina  of  another  notable 
movement  in  which  the 
Auxiliary  is  taking  a  lead- 
ing part.  Mrs.  A.  S.  Mc- 
Kissick,  president  of  the 
Department  of  South  Caro- 
lina, writes  that  her  depart- 
ment has  given  forty  schol- 
arships in  the  Lander  and 
Erskine'  Opportunity  Schools 
of  her  state.  These  colleges 
offer  a  chance  for  self  im- 
provement to  men  and 
women  who  did  not  have  in 
youth  the  chance  to  learn  to 
read  and  write.  Students 
range  in  age  from  fifteen  to 
63  and  only  those  are  ac- 
cepted who  have  not  had 
more  than  the  first  five 
years  of  school  work. 
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Who  can  foresee  the 
part  women  are  to 
play  in  the  reorganization  of 
the  affairs  of  the  world  to 
make  wars  impossible?  In 

a  few  weeks  a  great  advance  will  be  registered  in  the 
movement  by  which  the  mothers  and  wives,  sisters  and 
daughters  of  service  men  will  be  enrolled  in  a  world  organi- 
zation whose  aims  will  be  identical  with  those  of  the  FIDAC, 
the  organization  of  the  veterans  societies  of  the  allied  coun- 
tries. Early  in  September  when  the  FIDAC  holds  its  annual 
congress  in  Rome  it  is  expected  that  the  final  steps  will  be 
taken  for  the  organization  of  the  women's  associated  organi- 
zation to  be  composed  of  The  American  Legion  Auxiliary 
and  the  auxiliary  societies  of  Great  Britain,  Belgium,  Poland 
and  other  countries.  This  enterprise  is  an  index  to  the 
progress  of  the  world.  Europe  conceded  the  victories  for 
women's  rights  less  amiably  than  did  America.  Today  women 
of  every  country  share  in  the  gains  American  women  won. 


SEVENTH  NATIONAL  CONVENTION 

OMAHA 

OCTOBER  5th  to  9th 


helped  found. 


NEWS  from  abroad  seem9 
to  hold  great  hope  for 
the  future.  The  latest  Con- 
gress of  the  Central  Union 
of  Disabled  Ex-Service  Men, 
War  Widows  and  Orphans, 
the  principal  veterans  so- 
ciety of  Austria,  adopted  a 
resolution  declaring  its 
chief  duty  "to  combat  the 
idea  of  war  with  all  the 
means  in  its  power."  The 
resolution  said:  "The  union 
believes  that  the  cause  of 
most  wars  and  in  particu- 
lar last  World  War,  lies  in 
...  a  system  in  which  de- 
cisions on  war  and  peace 
are  taken  solely  by  mon- 
archs  without  the  agreement 
of  all  citizens,  by  militarism 
and  secret  diplomacy."  It 
is  significant  that  the  wid- 
ows and  orphans  of  service 
men  who  died  in  the  World 
War  had  a  voice  in  that 
declaration.  Incidentally, 
Reichstag  figures  show  that 
366,140  widows  and  more 
than  a  million  orphans  in 
Austria  are  entitled  to  mili- 
tary pensions. 


Percy  Crosby,  the  able 
illustrator  of  the  Buck 
O'Dee  series,  won  fame 
during  the  war  as  the  cre- 
ator of  "That  Rookie  from  the  Thirteenth  Squad"  and  has 
been  winning  additional  fame  recently  from  "Skippy",  a 
series  of  whose  adventures  has  been  running  in  Life  and  is 
now  available  in  book  form.  Skippy  looks  and  acts  as  if 
he  might  be  the  Rookie's  son. 


Scores  of  letters  are  now  being  received  answering  the 
question  Frederick  Palmer  asked  in  the  issue  of  July 
31st,  "What  good  did  you  get  out  of  your  service  in  the 
World  War?"  If  you  didn't  read  Mr.  Palmer's  Personal 
Page  in  that  issue,  you  may  find  it  worth  while  reading  now. 
Mr.  Palmer  offers  ten  cash  prizes  for  answers  to  the  ques- 
tion— $50  for  the  best  answer. 
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THE  ablest  historian  of  all  time  will  be  needed  be- 
fore all  the  truths  of  the  World  War  are  known. 
To  his  lot  will  fall  the  task  of  assorting  the  facts, 
separating  the  just  from  the  unjust,  the  suspicion  and 
rumor  from  whole  truth. 

One  thing  he  can  not  do  and  that  is  tell  in  words,  little 
matter  how  he  may  play  upon  them,  just  how  much  good 
the  women  did  in  bringing  about  the  final  victory,  what 
rightful  share  belongs  to  them.  We  can  at  least  say 
they  did  much. 

We  may  say  that  here  at  home  when  war  project 
after  war  project  went  forward  to  a  successful  conclusion 
the  hands  of  loyal  women  were  pushing  them  on.  Ask 
the  organization  geniuses  of  the  war  period  who  were 
their  greatest  supporters  and  the  answer  will  be  "women." 

The  pictures  of  the  women  at  home  carried  by  every 
soldier  and  pasted  in  the  covers  of  the  sailor's  ditty  box 
did  much  toward  making  the  war  end  quickly.  Overseas 
women  nurses  did  a  man's  work  and  more  with  a  woman's 
tenderness  and  painstaking  care.  For  every  man  who 
bore  himself  bravely  in  the  face  of  blasting  enemy  fire, 
or  before  the  buffeting  winds  of  war's  relentlessness,  some 
good  woman  had  faced  death  to  bring  him  into  the 
world. 

As  in  the  Great  War  women  helped  men  to  their  final 
goal,  not  less  today  those  who  served  in  that  war  may 
look  with  confidence  to  them  for  the  best  they  have  to 
give.  In  peace  and  in  war  our  women  wish  to  share  with 
their  men  all  there  is  of  service  to  God  and  Country. 

The  American  Legion  Auxiliary  was  founded  that  the 
wives,  daughters,  mothers  and  sisters  of  Legion  men 
might  give,  after  the  war,  just  as  they  gave  in  1917  and 
1918.  That  is  adequately  proven  by  the  Auxiliary  Con- 
stitution, which  says — ".  .  .  to  participate  in  and  con- 


tribute to  the  aims  and  purposes  of  The  American 
Legion." 

"To  participate  in  and  contribute  to — ."  The  offer 
was  accepted  in  the  spirit  in  which  it  was  made  and  the 
Auxiliary  has  been  giving  more  and  better  ever  since. 
The  Auxiliary  is  the  right  arm  of  the  main  body,  which 
is  The  American  Legion. 

Here  at  National  Headquarters  Mrs.  Oliphant,  National 
President  of  the  Auxiliary,  and  the  National  Commander 
have  planned  and  worked  as  members  of  the  same  fam- 
ily, as  indeed  they  are,  in  the  Legion.  I  have  seen  the 
same  co-operation  exemplified  a  thousand  times  in  the 
field. 

The  force  to  achieve  the  Legion's  aims  receives  added 
intensity  when  the  strength  of  the  Legion  Auxiliary  is 
pushing  it  on.  The  Legion  needs  the  Auxiliary.  The  en- 
couragement of  every  individual  legionnaire,  post  and 
department,  should  be  given  unstintingly  to  the  Auxil- 
iary. Every  act  of  the  Legion  and  its  Woman's  Auxiliary 
should  be  for  the  other  and  both  always  for  everything 
to  benefit  our  common  Country. 

The  bachelor  post,  the  one  which  does  not  have  an 
auxiliary  unit,  is  not  making  the  most  of  its  opportuni- 
ties. To  bachelor  posts,  I  say:  "Get  an  auxiliary  unit 
as  quickly  as  you  can  and  watch  yourselves  go  forward." 
To  those  Posts  fortunate  in  having  a  unit,  I  say:  "Back 
it  up,  count  upon  it  to  help  you  and  watch  it  go  forward 
with  you." 


4 We  Are  Just  the  Same  Women 

Serving  You' 


The  Service  Record  of  The  American  Legion  Auxiliary 


TTTHEN  Eve  was  introduced  into 
m/m/  the    drama    of    creation  the 
W  W   course   of  all  future  human 
"    "    history  was  plotted.  Thence- 
forth it  was  inconceivable  that  the  suc- 
cessors of  Adam  could  ever  engage  in 
anything    without    giving    women  a 
share  in  it. 

The  American  Legion  Auxiliary  was 
as  inevitable  as  The  American  Legion. 
A  Legion  without  an  Auxiliary  would 
be  unthinkable.  The  birth  of  The 
American  Legion  Auxiliary  and  its 
growth  obeyed  fixed  laws  of  nature. 


"Whither  thou  goest  I  will  go,"  The 
American  Legion  Auxiliary  said  to  The 
American  Legion  four  years  ago.  That 
sentiment,  grounded  in  woman's  in- 
stinct since  time  began,  and  so  nobly 
expressed  in  the  Bible  in  the  story  of 
Ruth,  has  been  exemplified  fully  in  the 
four  years  which  have  elapsed  since  the 
Auxiliary  held  its  First  National  Con- 
vention at  Kansas  City.  At  every  step 
of  the  four  years'-  path  that  the  Legion 
has  followed  since  its  own  Third  Na- 
tional Convention  in  Kansas  City,  the 
Auxiliary  has  been  at  its  side. 


The  notable  victories  which  have 
been  won  by  the  Legion  for  disabled 
American  service  men  were  made  pos- 
sible by  the  unselfish  work  of  women 
of  the  Auxiliary  in  the  scores  of  gov- 
ernment hospitals  and  in  thousands  of 
American  communities.  The  Auxiliary, 
true  to  woman's  instinct,  was  first  to 
sense  the  great  obligation  of  caring 
for  the  orphans  of  service  men,  and 
out  of  its  early  efforts  to  help  father- 
less and  motherless  children  has  grown 
the  Legion's  national  program  of  child 
welfare,  whose  future  has  been  assured 
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North  Richmond  (Virginia)  Post's  unit  of  The  American  Legion  Auxiliary  found  in  toys  an  opportunity  for  a  double 
measure  of  helpfulness.  It  helped  disabled  service  men  in  hospitals  manufacture  toys  and  it  brought  joy  to  the  boys  and 
girls  of  the  Crippled  Children's  Hospital  by  giving  them  the  playthings  which  the  disabled  men  made.  Hundreds  of  other 
Auxiliary  units  have  helped  conduct  hospital  workshops  in  which  disabled  men  earn  money  to  support  their  families 


this  year  by  the  campaign  to  raise  the 
$5,000,000  Endowment  Fund  for  dis- 
abled service  men  and  the  orphans  of 
veterans.  So  with  almost  every  other 
major  accomplishment  of  the  Legion  in 
recent  years.  In  countless  ways  the 
Auxiliary  has  proved  its  devotion  to 
the  principles  of  the  Legion — its  own 
principles  also — and  has  carried  them 
into  practice. 

The  glory  of  The  American  Legion 
Auxiliary,  however,  transcends  the 
power  of  its  influence  in  national  af- 
fairs. While  it  is  recognized  nationally 
as  one  of  the  most  important  women's 
organizations  of  the  country,  with  more 
than  200,000  members  aligned  in  a 
common  cause,  the  true  measure  of  the 
Auxiliary  must  be  taken  in  the  six 
thousand  American  communities  which 
its  units  serve.  It  is 
the  daily  deeds  of  the 
6,000  Auxiliary  units 
which  reflect  the  true 
greatness  of  the  Aux- 
iliary —  the  tireless, 
unassuming  and  often 
unrecognized  activi- 
ties which  have  been 
carried  on  by  groups 
of  mothers  and  wives 
and  daughters  and 
sisters  of  Legion- 
naires. 

The  whole  country 
noticed  when  the 
Auxiliary  this  year 
took  the  lead  in  or- 
ganizing a  conference 
on  national  defense  as 
peace  insurance — but 
meanwhile  thousands 
of  Auxiliary  members 
unobserved  were  mak- 
ing pajamas  for  the 
disabled  men  in  hos- 
pitals or  canning  fruit 
for  these  same  men. 


It  should  be  recorded  to  the  Auxiliary's 
everlasting  credit  that  year  after 
year  it  carries  on  its  unspectacular 
activities  expecting  no  other  reward 
than  its  own  consciousness  of  having 
served  those  who  served  their  country 
well. 

It  is  the  purpose  of  this  article  to 
call  attention  to  some  of  the  things 
which  the  Auxiliary  has  been  doing 
while  the  Legion's  attention  has  been 
concentrated  on  its  own  complicated 
activities — things  which  prove  that  an 
Auxiliary  unit  is  indispensable  to  every 
Legion  post,  which  indicate  the  possi- 
bilities of  further  Auxiliary  effort 
when  time  brings  to  the  organization 
the  growth  that  is  bound  to  come. 

It  will  be  taken  for  granted  that 
every  Legionnaire  and  every  Auxiliary 


Mrs.  O.  D.  Oliphant,  National  President  of  The  American  Legion 
Auxiliary,  places  in  the  cornerstone  of  the  Children's  Billet  at  Inde- 
pendence, Kansas,  a  record  of  the  Auxiliary's  efforts  which  made  the 
construction  of  the  building  possible 


member  knows  of  the  splendid  work 
being  accomplished  by  the  Auxiliary  as 
a  national  organization,  with  its  head- 
quarters at  Indianapolis,  with  special 
committees  composed  of  women  from 
every  State  at  work  on  the  problems 
of  the  disabled  and  the  orphans,  the 
problems  of  Americanism,  legislation, 
national  defense  and  many  others.  It 
will  be  assumed  also  that  everyone 
knows  that  the  6,000  units  of  the  Aux- 
iliary are  organized  into  more  than 
fifty  departments  representing  every 
State  and  territory  and  many  foreign 
countries,  and  that  each  department 
organization  is  served  by  officials  and 
committees  carrying  on  within  it  much 
the  same  activities  as  are  conducted  by 
the  national  officials  and  committees. 
Let  us  bring  into  view,  then,  some 
of  the  outstanding  ac- 
complishments of  the 
Auxiliary  in  the 
towns  and  cities  of 
the  United  States. 

Somewhere  near  the 
geographical  center  of 
the  country — as  good 
a  starting  place  as 
any — at  Elgin,  Illi- 
nois, is  a  unit  of  The 
American  Legion 
Auxiliary  with  472 
members.  The  war 
has  not  grown  remote 
to  those  472  women, 
because  near  Elgin  is 
a  state  hospital  where 
almost  five  hundred 
service  men  are  wear- 
ing out  the  days  in 
mental  fog  or  dark- 
ness. Some  of  those 
men,  temporarily  un- 
fitted for  everyday 
life  outside  hospital 
walls,  are  regaining 
their  hold  upon  weak- 


PAGE  6 


THE  AMERICAN  LEGION  WEEKLY 


Disabled  men  earned  from  three  dollars  to  four  dollars  a  day  each  throughout  the  winter  and  spring  at  this  poppy 
workshop  maintained  by  The  American  Legion  Auxiliary  in  a  down-town  Minneapolis  building.  Poppies  made  under 
Auxiliary  auspices  in  Minnesota,  Wisconsin  and  Kansas  were  sold  by  Auxiliary  units  throughout  the  country.  It  is  the 
Auxiliary's  policy  to  expend  money  obtained  from  the  sale  of  poppies  only  in  helping  disabled  and  orphans  of  service  men 


ened  faculties  and  will  some  day  re-  in  the  National  Soldiers'  Home  at  Day-  Each  storeroom  is  stocked  with  pa- 
turn  to  their  homes  and  the  work  of  ton,  United  States  Veterans  Bureau  jamas,  shirts,  socks,  sweaters,  bath- 
the  world.  Others  will  never  leave  the  Hospital  No.  97  at  Chillicothe,  and  the  robes,  razors,  shaving  soap,  wash 
hospital.  Day  by  day  the  darkness  State  Soldiers'  and  Sailors'  Home  at  cloths,  tooth  brushes  and  tooth  paste, 
deepens  for  them,  ushering  them  Sandusky.  To  supplement  the  aid  comfort  kits  and  slippers.  The  sup- 
toward  eventual  mental  oblivion.  given  by  the  Government  the  Ohio  Aux-  plies  are  donated  by  the  200  active 
Regularly  the  women  of  Elgin  Unit  iliary  has  established  storerooms  for  Auxiliary  units  of  the  State,  and  al- 
visit  the  men  in  the  hospital,  offering  supplies   at   each   of  these  hospitals,  most  every  one  of  the  9,000  Auxiliary 


cheerfulness  and  hope  to  those 
who  can  grasp  it,  giving  help 
to  those  who  need  it.  Scat- 
tered over  the  State  are  moth- 
ers and  fathers  of  the  men  in 
hospital  who  are  comforted  by 
the  assurance  that  everything 
that  the  Auxiliary  can  do  to 
help  their  sons  is  being  done. 
This  year  twenty-four  of  the 
men  in  the  hospital  have  died. 
Sprays  of  flowers  were  placed 
by  the  Auxiliary  unit  upon  the 
flag  draped  coffins  containing 
the  bodies  sent  home  for 
burial,  and  a  letter  to  those 
bereft,  offering  the  Auxiliary's 
sympathy,  accompanied  each 
coffin  on  its  way.  Nine  other 
men  died  and  were  buried  in 
an  American  Legion  cemetery 
plot  at  Elgin,  with  the  Aux- 
iliary assisting  the  Legion  post 
at  the  funerals. 

This  thoughtfulness  is  typ- 
ical of  Auxiliary  efforts  in 
scores  of  other  hospitals  lo- 
cated throughout  the  country. 

In  Ohio  the  Auxiliary  has 
adopted  a  program  of  hospital 
aid  which  is  repi'esentative  of 
activities  being  carried  on  in 
many  other  States,  Several 
years  ago  the  Ohio  Depart- 
ment of  the  Auxiliary  decided 
that  it  would  keep  in  touch 
with  all  the  service  men  in 
the  hospitals  of  the  State.  This 
year  1,800  veterans  of  the 
World  War  are  patients  in 
Ohio  hospitals,  most  of  them 


The  sessions  of  the  Fifth  National  Convention  of 
The  American  Legion  Auxiliary  will  be  held  in  the 
auditorium  in  this  building,  the  Masonic  Temple 
at  Omaha.  The  convention  will  be  held  October 
5th  to  9th,  at  the  same  time  The  American  Legion's 
National  Convention  is  being  held  in  Omaha 


members  in  Ohio  each  year 
does  something  to  assist  in  the 
hospital  work. 

The  units  of  the  State  are 
grouped  in  five  districts.  Each 
unit  is  assigned  a  quota  of  the 
hospital  supplies  it  is  expected 
to  contribute.  In  addition  to 
giving  the  articles  called  for 
under  the  quota  system  units 
usually  forward  large  quanti- 
ties of  foods  and  beverages. 
The  units  of  the  State  last 
year  supplied  adjustable  elec- 
tric bed  lamps  for  all  the  bed 
patients  in  the  hospitals.  Units 
near  hospitals  give  picnics  and 
entertainments  for  the  pa- 
tients. One  unit  has  a  vege- 
table garden  to  add  variety  to 
hospital  diet,  and  it  specializes 
in  supplying  roasting  ears 
when  they  are  in  season.  An- 
other unit  gives  scores  of  gal- 
lons of  sweet  cider.  Practically 
every  unit  in  the  State  gives 
canned  fruits  and  jellies. 

In  addition  to  helping  the 
service  men  in  hospitals,  the 
Ohio  Auxiliary  is  doing  every- 
thing it  can  to  help  the  chil- 
dren of  veterans  of  all  wars 
who  are  living  at  the  State 
Soldiers'  and  Sailors'  Orphans' 
Home  at  Xenia.  There  are  125 
World  War  orphans  in  the 
home.  The  Auxiliary  makes 
no  distinctions  in  its  work, 
however,  giving  all  the  chil- 
dren, whether  of  World  War 
parentage   or  not,  the  same 
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gifts  and  services.  The  same  policy 
has  been  followed  elsewhere. 

What  the  Auxiliary  is  doing  to  help 
the  men  in  hospitals  in  Ohio  it  is  doing 
in  most  other  States.  In  Michigan,  for 
instance,  Auxili- 
ary units  main- 
tain a  gift  fund 
and  a  storeroom 
full  of  foods  and 
other  supplies  at 
the  Roosevelt 
American  Legion 
Hospital  at  Camp 
Custer.  The  gift 
fund  is  used  pri- 
marily to  provide 
men  arriving  at 
the  hospital  with 
clothes.  Many 
new  patients 
reach  the  hospital 
after  undergoing 
hardships  and 
privations,  wear- 
ing clothing 
which  has  passed 
the  stage  of  pre- 
sentability.  These 
men  often  are 
sensitive  and  con- 
scious of  their 
appearance.  With 
the  new  clothing 
provided  by  the 
Auxiliary  they 
are  enabled  to 
mingle  with  the 
other  hospital  pa- 
tients without 
embarras  sment. 
Michigan  units 
send  thousands  of 

cookies  to  the  hospitals  of  the  State. 
They  also  specialize  in  providing 
canned  fruit.  In  a  recent  canned  fruit 
drive,  for  instance,  the  Unit  of  Rich- 
ard Smith  Post  of  the  Legion  at  Jack- 
son collected  2,000  quarts. 


Kentucky  units  have  joined  together 
to  provide  a  nurse  at  the  hostess  house 
maintained  at  the  United  States  Vet- 
erans Hospital  at  Dawson  Springs.  The 
nurse  takes  care  of  the  children  of 


Mrs.  Florence  O'Neill,  president  of  the  Cordova  (Alaska)  unit  of  The  Ameri- 
can Legion  Auxiliary,  is  the  mother  of  twelve  children,  but  the  photograph 
above  shows  why  the  family  does  not  by  that  fact  have  a  heavy  voting 
strength  in  the  unit — the  boys  heavily  outnumber  the  girls 


mothers  arriving  at  the  hospital  to  visit 
their  husbands  who  are  patients.  Chil- 
dren are  not  permitted  in  the  hospital 
wards,  and  the  problem  of  the  care  of 
children  during  visits  was  a  puzzling 
one  until  the  Auxiliary  learned  about  it. 


Louisiana  Auxiliary  units  have  given 
special  attention  to  the  service  men 
who  are  patients  in  the  United  States 
colony  for  lepers  at  Carville.  The 
patients  in  this  hospital,  more  than  a 
dozen  of  them 
service  men,  live 
in  strict-  isolation 
from  the  world, 
but  cheer  and 
hope  and  comfort 
are  brought  to 
them  by  the  Aux- 
iliary women,  who 
make  visits  regu- 
larly. The  Aux- 
iliary has  pro- 
vided the  colony 
with  books,  radio 
sets  and  a  mo- 
tion-picture ma- 
chine. Louisiana 
Auxiliary  mem- 
bers put  aside 
one  glass  of 
canned  fruit  of 
every  ten  they 
can  for  presenta- 
tion to  the  men 
in  hospitals. 

New  York  Aux- 
iliary units  con- 
tributed last  year 
$84,000  for  the 
maintenance  o  f 
The  American 
Legion  Mountain 
Camp  at  Tupper 
Lake.  The  Aux- 
iliary raised 
$117,000  by  the 
sale  of  poppies  to 
finance  the  moun- 
tain camp  and  the  other  activities  it 
carries  on  to  help  the  disabled  men. 

The  whole  Legion  knows  of  the  four 
convalescent  homes  which  are  main- 
tained in  New  Jersey  to  care  for  men 
(Continued  on  page  16) 


This  is  a  photograph,  taken  just  after  the  carpenters  and  painters  had  finished  their  work,  of  the  House  that  Dimes 
Built,  a  cottage  at  The  American  Legion  Children's  Billet  at  Otter  Lake,  Michigan,  made  possible  by  a  ten-cent 

contribution  from  each  member  of  the  Auxiliary 
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TPOTt  God  and  country,  we  associate  ourselves  "together  for  the 
x  following  purposes:  To  uphold  and  defend  the  Constitution 
of  the  United  states  of  America;  to  maintain  law  and  order;  to 
foster  and  perpetuate  a  one  hundred  percent  Americanism  ;  to  pre- 
serve the  memories  and  incidents  of  our  association  in  the  Great 
War;  to  inculcate  a  sense  of  individual  obligation  to  the  commu- 
nity, state  and  nation;  to  combat  the  autocracy  of  hoth  the  classes 
and  the  masses;  to  make  right  the  master  of  might;  to  promote 
peace  and  good  will  on  earth;  to  safeguard  and  transmit,  to  pos- 
terity the  principles  of  justice,  freedom  and  democracy ;  to  conse- 
crate and  sanctify  our  comradeship  by  our  derotion  to  mutual 
helpfulness. — Preamble  to  Constitution  of  The  American  Legion. 

The  Auxiliary 

THAT  quirk  in  masculine  nature  which  makes  many  a 
man  take  an  unjustifiable  pride  in  an  imaginary  martyr- 
dom to  the  women  of  his  family  is  reflected  in  the  attitude 
of  some  Legionnaires  toward  The  American  Legion  Aux- 
iliary. Sensitive  Legion  members  have  surreptitiously  sug- 
gested that  the  Legion,  having  as  its  helpmate  and  partner 
The  American  Legion  Auxiliary,  must  therefore  be  inev- 
itably henpecked  more  or  less.  By  this  suggestion  they 
have  intended  no  offense  to  the  woman's  branch  of  the  Le- 
gion. They  simply  have  found  it  convenient  to  utilize  one 
of  the  stock  traditions  of  male  humor — the  humor  that  re- 
volves about  the  comic-supplement  conceptions  of  the  moth- 
er-in-law and  the  domineering  wife  and  daughters.  The 
henpeck  tradition  persists  in  the  face  of  every  proof  of  its 
rarity  in  reality,  and  many  a  man  who  would  acknowl- 
edge if  pressed  that  his  family  life  is  entirely  happy  and 
harmonious  likes  to  let  the  world  believe  that  he  is  a  serf 
in  his  home,  struggling  at  fetters  which  his  wife  and  daugh- 
ters have  forged  for  him. 

Mrs.  0.  D.  Oliphant,  National  President  of  The  Amer- 
ican Legion  Auxiliary,  understands  masculine  nature  well 
enough  to  analyze  the  attitude  of  Legionnaires  toward  the 
Auxiliary.  She  knows  that  at  heart  the  Legion  is  whole- 
heartedly strong  for  the  organization  of  the  mothers,  wives, 
sisters  and  daughters  of  its  own  members.  She  under- 
stands why,  despite  this  fact,  occasionally  a  feeling  of  re- 
straint should  manifest  itself  in  the  Legion  when  the  Aux- 
iliary is  doing  all  that  it  can  to  carry  out  Legion  aims  and 
purposes.  So  Mrs.  Oliphant  was  sure  of  her  ground  when, 
in  addressing  a  conference  of  the  adjutants  of  all  the  Le- 
gion depaitments  shortly  after  her  election  as  National 
President,  she  brought  into  the  open  the  question  of  Legion 
lack  of  warmth  toward  the  Auxiliary. 

"I  am  always  disappointed  when  I  hear  members  of  the 
Legion  say  they  are  afraid  to  have  an  Auxiliary,"  Mrs. 
Oliphant  told  the  department  adjutants. 

"Afraid  of  what?"  she  added.  "Afraid  of  their  own 
home  folks?  Afraid  of  the  women  who  spent  long  hours 
day  after  day  in  the  Red  Cross  workrooms  during  the  war? 
Afraid  of  the  women  who  went  without  meat  and  concocted 
all  sorts  of  substitute  dishes  in  order  that  you  might  never 
want  for  meat;  who  did  without  white  flour  that  you  might 
have  it  in  ample  supply;  who  went  without  butter  and 
sugar  that  you  might  never  want  for  it;  who  went  into  the 
fields  so  that  the  harvest  might  be  plentiful. for  you? 

"These  are  the  women  eligible  to  join  the  Auxiliary,  of 
whom  it  is  sometimes  said  that  you  are  afraid.  Whenever 
this  unworthy  fear  is  encountered  in  your  department  I 
hope  that  the  adjutants  will  be  among  the  first  to  combat 
such  an  attitude.  If  we  deserve  loyalty  we  will  get  loyalty, 
and  if  we  deserve  faith  and  co-operation  we  will  get  faith 
and  co-operation." 

It  is  chivalrous  to  believe  that  whatever  lack  of  warmth 
toward  the  Auxiliary  may  have  been  detected  in  the  Legion 
is  mostly  pretense,  the  manifestation  of  the  masculine 
humor  which  makes  the  unregenerate  Mr.  Jiggs  of  the 
funny  papers,  persecuted  by  the  persistent  Mrs.  Jiggs, 
seem  the  personification  of  all  husbands,  and  Pa  Perkins, 
dominated  by  a  daughter  as  well  as  a  wife,  the  personifica- 
tion of  every  family  man.  Further  analysis  of  such  feel- 
ing, if  it  really  exists,  should  be  left  to  the  psychoanalysts 
or  the  women  experts  on  affairs  of  the  heart  and  family 


who  write  columns  so  feelingly  for  the  women's  pages  of 
the  newspapers. 

The  fact  that  the  Legion  as  a  whole  has  only  the  most 
affectionate  and  kindly  regard  for  the  Auxiliary  is  attested 
by  the  Auxiliary's  inspiring  record  since  its  organization 
four  years  ago,  by  the  fact  that  more  than  half  of  the 
11,000  posts  of  the  Legion  are  proud  to  have  associated 
with  them  units  of  the  Auxiliary.  And  it  may  be  assumed 
that  almost  every  post  having  an  Auxiliary  unit  would 
gladly  tell  the  bachelor  posts  of  the  Legion — those  which 
carry  on  alone,  without  the  help  of  their  members'  mothers 
and  wives  and  daughters — that  they  are  mistaken  in  their 
failure  to  extend  a  welcome  to  the  women  of  their  homes 
who  should  be  enrolled  in  the  Auxiliary. 

Elsewhere  in  this  issue  is  presented  an  article  telling  of 
the  works  of  Auxiliary  units  which  are  typical  of  the  Aux- 
iliary's activities  in  thousands  of  towns  and  cities  of  the 
country.  The  helping  hand  which  the  Auxiliary  has  con- 
sistently given  to  the  disabled  men  in  and  out  of  hospitals, 
the  work  it  has  carried  on  for  the  orphans  of  veterans,  its 
countless  accomplishments  for  the  good  of  the  communities 
it  serves,  constitute  a  splendid  service  record.  That  record 
of  service  performed  has  justified  every  hope  that  could 
have  been  entertained  for  the  Auxiliary  at  the  time  it  was 
founded.  It  is  an  augury  of  even  greater  accomplishments 
to  come.  By  every  right  the  Auxiliary  is  entitled  to  all  the 
help  The  American  Legion  can  give  it,  and  wherever  it  has 
not  received  that  help  in  the  past  fairness  would  demand 
that  The  American  Legion  admit  its  negligence  and  make 
amends  for  the  future. 

Confronted  by  the  facts,  no  post,  it  must  be  believed, 
would  willingly  deny  to  the  Auxiliary  in  its  own  commu- 
nity the  leading  place  which  it  has  won  for  itself  in  so 
many  other  towns  and  cities  of  the  country. 

There  is  good  reason  to  believe  that  the  Legion  has  not 
yet  reached  the  period  of  its  greatest  growth,  that  in  a  few 
years  the  organization  will  gain  as  new  members  many 
World  War  service  men  who  came  out  of  the  Army  and 
Navy  so  young  that  the  business  of  completing  an  educa- 
tion and  getting  a  start  in  life  has  so  far  left  them  without 
leisure  or  favorable  opportunity  to  take  an  active  part  in 
Legion  affairs.  One  is  reminded  of  the  slow  growth  of  the 
G.  A.  R.  in  its  earlier  years  and  its  subsequent  rapid 
growth  as  Civil  War  veterans  gradually  became  leaders  in 
every  community.  The  growth  of  the  Auxiliary  should  bo 
even  more  rapid  than  that  of  the  Legion,  for  the  Auxiliary's 
potential  membership  will  grow  larger  for  many  years  to 
come  as  the  Legion's  grows  smaller.  Each  year  death 
claims  an  increasing  number  of  service  men  in  and  out  of 
the  Legion,  but  each  year  marriages  and  the  births  of 
daughters  increase  the  number  of  women  entitled  to  mem- 
bership in  the  Auxiliary.  The  Auxiliary's  capacity  for 
helpfulness,  therefore,  should  be  enduring,  when  the  Le- 
gion is  waning  under  the  inevitable  inroads  of  mortality. 

Six  thousand  successful  units  of  the  Auxiliary  constitute 
a  standing  refutation  of  any  lack  of  faith  in  the  Legion's 
need  for  the  Auxiliary's  assistance.  And  instead  of  6,000 
Auxiliary  units,  there  should  be  11,000 — one  for  every  Le- 
gion post.  Every  bachelor  post  ought  to  ask  itself  seriously 
why  it  is  not  taking  its  proper  place  in  Legion  affairs  by 
inviting  the  women  relatives  of  its  members  to  join  The 
American  Legion  Auxiliary.  Every  post  having  an  Aux- 
iliary unit  may  well  examine  its  own  record  to  determine 
whether  it  has  given  its  Auxiliary  unit  the  full  support  to 
which  it  is  entitled.  Faith  in  the  future  of  the  Legion  de- 
mands this,  and  so  does  common  fairness. 

Years  ago  folks  went  out  into  the  country  and  lost  their 
bearings.    Now  they  burn  them  out. 

•>      v  •> 

Explorers  contend  that  it  is  still  possible  to  find  in 
remote  rural  districts  an  occasional  maiden  with  a  built-in 
blush. 
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A  PERSONAL  PAGE 
by  Frederick  Palmer 


Oh,  yes,  we  could  do  it  alone.    We  could  show  the 
women  we  are  not  entirely  dependent.    Yes,  there  could 
be  a  Legion  without  the  Auxiliary.  It 
To  the  would  get  narrow,  crabbed,  undarned, 

Other  Half         unmended,  dyspeptic,  hard  boiled,  self- 
ish and  sapless  as  men  do  when  they 

live  alone. 

The  Auxiliary  is  the  other  half  that  waited  for  us  at 
home  and  now  walks  at  our  side.  This  is  Auxiliary 
Week;  but  every  week  is  Auxiliary  week.  This  is  an 
Auxiliary  number  of  The  American  Legion  Weekly;  but 
every  number  is  an  Auxiliary  number,  or  else  the 
Weekly  is  only  half  a  paper. 

And  the  value  of  the  number  is  to  remind  the  man- 
half  of  the  all  year  round  service  of  the  woman-half.  .  .  . 
Like  all  woman's  service  much  of  it  is  in  the  home,  un- 
heralded. No  woman's  organization  has  run  so  smoothly 
and  efficiently  as  the  Auxiliary.  None  has  such  a  bond 
of  fellowship.  The  proof  that  the  Auxiliary  will  do  still 
greater  work  is  in  the  manner  of  the  doing  of  the  work 
it  has  done. 

This*  is  no  bouquet.  I  recognize  that  it  is  a  cactus 
branch,  without  the  blossom,  which  L.  A.  B.  sends  me  in 
his  letter  from  San  Bernardino,  Cal, 
Still  Streaking  He  thinks  that  I  should  be  put  out  of 
the  Yellow  die  Legion  Weekly  and  left  to  "smear 
up  some  cheap  comic  page"  elsewhere. 

"He  is  not  at  all  original,"  he  says  in  referring  to  me. 
"His  page  is  usually  mediocre  and  superficial.  He  is 
ultra-conservative,  and  is  always  a  follower,  and  never  a 
leader.  He  blows  the  way  the  crowd  blows,  and  is  a 
vain  (I  use  die  word  deliberately)  alarmist  who  would 
shoulder  his  pop-gun  to-morrow  if  the  papers,  profiteers 
and  other  100  percent,  flag  draped,  spineless,  parasitic 
'patriots'  should  try  to  bring  on  trouble.  Borah,  Hap- 
good,  Brisbane,  Coolidge  and  others  have  no  influence 
with  him  when  once  the  howl  of  the  coyote  and  the  call 
of  the  carrion  for  human  blood  is  heard." 

L.  A.  B.'s  outburst  springs  from  a  paragraph,  "Streak- 
ing Yellow  with  Red,"  in  which  I  told  how  Moscow  was 
stirring  up  the  native  races  against  the  white  races. 

"I  claim  that  Russia  has  the  same  inalienable  right  to 
govern  itself  as  it  wishes  as  any  other  nation,"  says 
L.  A.  B.  "What  does  Wilson's  Self  Determination  mean 
if  not  that  a  people  have  the  right  to  work  out  their  own 
national  problems?  That  is  the  principle  upon  which 
this  republic  is  founded." 

Precisely.  It  is  the  first  principle  of  peace  and  of 
good  relations  among  nations.  If  you  prefer  to  eat  your 
soup  after  your  ice  cream,  all  right,  but  don't  try  to 
make  others  do  the  same.  We  fought  the  war  in  order 
that  the  peoples  might  have  this  right  Which  L.  A.  B. 
thinks  I  am  attacking  when  I  am  defending  it. 

The  methods  of  Moscow  are  wickedly  subverting  this 
principle.  I  wrote  Uiat  paragraph  because,  with  the 
Soviet  Ambassador  to  China  leading,  bolshevistic  propa- 
ganda is  rousing  the  Chinese  to  riotous  action  against  all 
foreigners:  because  its  French  partisans  have  openly 
espoused  the  cause  of  the  Moroccans  against  the  French 
troops;  because,  in  Mexico  and  other  Latin-American 
countries,   bolshevistic    agents   are   forming   groups  to 


spread  the  same  gospel  to  engender  world  chaos  in  a  war 
of  races;  because,  in  the  United  States,  groups,  which  are 
taking  orders  from  Moscow,  stand  for  the  overthrow  of 
the  United  States  government  by  force. 

We  can  change  our  government  any  time  we  please  by 
our  votes.  But  the  Soviets  are  not  interested  in  votes. 
There  is  no  universal  franchise  in  Russia.  Soviet  leaders 
do  not  want  to  depend  upon  the  ballots  in  other  countries 
but  to  build  secret  organizations  which  will  rise  to  estab- 
lish a  Russian  type  of  dictatorship  which  will  be  affiliated 
with  Moscow  as  ruling  headquarters. 

L.  A.  B.  asks  why  I  do  not  criticise  Mussolini.  If  he 
had  read  this  page  he  would  have  had  his  question  an- 
swered long  ago.  Mussolini  rules  forty  million  Italians  by 
the  force  of  his  two  million  Fascisti.  He  prevents  free 
speech;  he  censors  the  press;  he  has  recently  expelled 
an  American  newspaper  correspondent  who  was  not 
"tractable";  he  is  subverting  democracy  in  a  way  which 
may  one  day  cost  Italy  dear.  But,  as  L.  A.  B.  maintains, 
that  is  Italy's  own  business. 

Mussolini  is  not  organizing  groups  to  start  Fascism  in 
America  and  develop  an  American  Fascist  dictatorship 
under  his  direction.  What  would  the  Soviets  say  if  our 
government  backed  propaganda  in  Russia  in  favor  of  our 
system  which  would  require  ihat  Russia  should  be  gov- 
erned by  an  actual  President  and  Congress  elected  by 
popular  vote?  Rather,  what  would  the  Soviet  police  do 
to  our  agents?  This  is  no  more  in  our  minds  than  for 
our  Ambassador  to  England  to  lead  a  movement  to  mob 
Premier  Baldwin  and  dethrone  King  George.  Yet,  that 
is  the  kind  of  thing  which  the  Soviets  insist  upon  making 
a  cardinal  feature  of  their  international  relations.  There- 
fore, President  Wilson,  that  exponent  of  Self  Determina- 
tion, who  was  the  Commander  in-Chief  of  the  American 
"flag  draped  parasites"  in  the  war,  did  not  recognize  the 
Soviet  government;  and,  therefore,  President  Coolidge 
has  not  yet  recognized  it. 

Yes,  let  each  nation  work  out  its  own  problems.  If 
any  nation  has  enough  to  keep  it  occupied  at  home,  it  is 
Russia.  I  don't  know  how  common  L.  A.  B.'s  views  are; 
but  he  has  not  changed  mine. 

Please  turn  writer,  yourself,  before  you  see  next  week's 
page.    Send  in  your  contribution  to  the  prize  contest. 

Now  is  the  time  to  answer  that  question 
Please  Do  1  of  What  good  did  you  get  out  of  the 
It  Now!  war?    Maybe,  you  will  be  one  of  the 

winners.  If  vou  are  not,  consider 
what  good  company  you  will  be  in!  The  conditions  of 
the  contest  were  announced  in  the  July  31st  issue. 

Help!    French  experience  in  Morocco  has  developed 
the   suggestion    that   future   military   uniforms   will  be 
camouflaged  in  a  dazzle  of  vari-colored 
Shall  We  Come  stripes  and  splotches  as  guns  and  ships 
to  This?  were  in  the  late  war.    Could  any  gen- 

eral look  dignified  on  inspection  in  a 
uniform  that  was  a  mixture  of  that  of  a  tiger,  a  leopard 
and  a  piebald  horse?  "Smith,  your  gas  mask  stripe  is 
not  in  line  with  that  of  your  pack!"  Still,  we  could  get 
used  to  it.  You  can  get  used  to  almost  anvihing  as  we 
learned  in  1917-'18. 
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INCE  I  begun  dictatin'  my 
memoirs  o'  the  A.  E.  F.  as  well 
as  the  A.  N.  J.  (Afterwards  No 
Jobs),  some  o'  my  buddies  has 
been  droppin'  me  a  line  now  and  then, 
hand  grenades  not  bein'  handy.  They 
writes : 

"Buck,  we've  been  readin'  your  stuff 
in  The  Weekly,  and  what  we  crave  to 
know  is,  how  is  it  that  you  never  went 
back  to  your  old  home  town,  Skagger- 
ack,  N.  J.,  after  you  was  salvaged 
from  the  U.  S.  Army?  Has  livin'  in 
New  York  made  you  stuck  up?  What's 
the  big  idea  o'  turnin'  up  your  nose 
at  your  home  town?  Put  us  next, 
Bo!" 

That's  what  some  o'  my  buddies 
wrote  in. 

Now  let  me  chirp  right  here,  fel- 
lows, that  I  always  entertained  the 
highest  regards  for  my  home  town, 
tho'  I  didn't  have  a  livin'  relative 
there  and  my  social  standin'  wasn't 
much  to  halloo  about.  Yes,  I  loved  my 
home  burg,  altho'  I  never  slopped  over 
in  my  affection  for  the  town  marshal, 
and  he  on  his  part  managed  to  stifle 
his  sobs  when  I  marched  away  to  war. 
I  never  was  so  homesick  as  when  I 
was  over  acrost  in  the  trenches.  What 
made  me  so  homesick  was  them  bullets 


A  Case  of 

Skeetercide 

A  Buck  O'Dee  Story 
By    EUGENE    E.  MORGAN 
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hummin'  overhead  like  our  native  New 
Jersey  mosquitoes,  only  not  half  so 
vicious. 

But  I  gotta  admit,  buddies,  that 
after  tearin'  loose  from  the  army,  I 
was  in  no  haste  to  make  tracks  for 
Skaggerack.  New  York  City  lured 
me.  She  was  a  hard  town  to  pull  out 
from,  what  with  her  one-arm  dreary 
lunchrooms,  sun-missed  boardin' 
houses,  subway  panics,  sandbaggin's, 


Never  can  I  forget  that  scene  in  the  blue  velvet  gloom  of  a  Jersey  summer 
night  with  me  and  Asphodel  doin'  a  cuddly  close-up  under  the  lunar  spot- 
light and  the  mosquito  nettin' 


taxi  smashups,  daylight  burglaries 
and  other  attractions.  Besides,  fame 
and  fortune  was  just  in  the  offm' — 
so  I  thought  at  the  time.  And  they're 
still  offin'  me. 

What  mainly  made  me  decide  to 
pack  up  and  go  back  to  Skaggerack,  N. 
J. — which  used  to  stand  for  No  Jazz 
but  doesn't  any  more — was  a  little  ex- 
perience I  had  with  a  aviator  on  Long 
Island.  I  fell  outa  his  airyplane  and 
I'd  of  drowned  if  some  big  hearted 
rum  runners  hadn't  picked  me  outa  the 
ocean.  Then  I  was  nearly  jailed  by 
some  revenue  agents  which  grabbed 
me  comin'  ashore  from  the  liquor 
yacht,  altho'  I  was  as  innocent,  so  'elp 
me,  as  a  eel's  innocent  o'  flaps  on  his 
hip  pockets.  Then  my  old  army  cap- 
tain went  to  the  front  for  me  and 
saved  me  from  a  bum  rap  by  swearin' 
in  court  that  I  was  too  dumb  and  lazy 
and  law  abidin'  to  ever  make  a  good 
hooch  hustler. 

After  that  narrow  escape  I 
made  up  my  mind  to  shake  the 
dust  o'  the  Atlantic  ocean  and 
the  Gay  White  Way  from  my 
shoes,  and  strike  out  for  home, 
sweet  home.  Dear  old  Skag- 
gerack! It  had  been  holdin' 
the  position  of  "open  arms" 
long  enough  to  its  wandering 
boy,  and  it  was  time  to  give 
the  command,  "Rest!" 

I  tell  you,  fellows,  it  gave 
me  a  thrill  to  park  my  neatly 
brushed  form  and  policed  dogs 
in  the  smokin'  car  and  to  know 
that  every  squeal  o'  the  axles 
was  bringin'  me  closer  to  the 
home  town  and  to  sweet 
Asphodel. 

What?    You  never  heard  o' 
Asphodel?     G'wan!     I  didn't 
really  intend  to  hold  nothin' 
—■fc,       out  on  you,  if  that's  the  case. 

But  a  guy  can't  always  re- 
Ofefc     member  all  the  gussie-mollies 
what's  come  into  his  life,  can 
he? 

Well,  me  and  Asphodel  had 
been    sweethearts    since  our 
schooldays.    I  sat  right  behind 
her  in  class,  and  I  might  as 
well  of  been  sittin'  in  behind 
a  brick  barn,  because  even  in  those 
days  she  was  showin'  signs  o'  the  heft 
and  embonpoint  which  was  to  make  her 
famous  later  on  as  the  winner  o'  the 
fat  girls'   beauty  contests  at  all  the 
Elks'  carnivals  and  county  fairs. 

When  we  grew  up  I  got  a  job  drivin' 
for  a  laundry,  where  a  lady  launderine 
used  to  simper  at  me  once  in  a  while, 
but  my  affections  was  adamant.  Aspho- 
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del  helped  her  mother  run  a  summer 
resort  on  lovely  Lake  Skaggerack. 
Asphodel — pretty  name,  ain't  it? — 
helped  wait  on  table  at  Drowsy  Rest 
and  the  table  helped  weight  on  Aspho- 
del, too.  She  didn't  get  no  thinner  and 
was  a  walkin'  advertisement  of  her 
mother's  meals.  We  was  very  happy 
then. 

But  along  come  this  war  you've  all 
heard  about,  and  I  quit  my  job  with 
the  boiled  shirt  hospital  to  join  the 
army,  and  marched  away  with  Aspho- 
del's love  and  her  promise  to  write  to 
me  often.  Shucks!  Look  at  me,  fel- 
lows. I'm  just  another  of  those  poor 
simps  who  got  throwed  down  by  the 
gal  he  left  behind  him.  Asphodel  was 
as  perfidious  as  she  was  peachy  and 
pachydermic.  Next  thing  I  heard  of, 
she  was  steppin'  out  high,  wide  and 
handsome  with  one  J.  Pillsbury  Mc- 
Squiff,  a  major  in  the  S.  O.  S.  and  a 
member  o'  one  o'  Skaggerack's  first 
families.    And  she  forgot  to  write. 

But  now  I  was  on  my  way  home, 
and  I  didn't  care  if  Cupid  had  dealt 
me  a  blank.    I  wanted  to  see  Asphodel 
once  more.    I  wanted  an  eyeful  of  her, 
includin'  those  chins  you  love  to  touch. 
What   cared   I   if   she  was 
claimed   by   a   mere  Major 
McSquiff?    Wasn't  I  an  ex- 
buck  o'  the  Curly  Wolf  Di- 
vision, A.  E.  F.,  and  a  hard- 
boiled  New  Yorker? 


tion.  And  in  the  store  windows  and 
on  blank  walls  was  the  same  slogan, 
and  on  a  big  streamer  strung  across 
Main  street  was  the  announcement: 

"Dedication  Day,  July  1 5." 

Well,  whatever  it  was  they  was 
dedicatin',  whether  a  new  sewer  or  a 
public  library,  it  was  the  very  date  I 
had  picked  for  my  home-comin'.  And 
here  I  was,  in  my  home  town  on  Dedi- 
cation Day,  and  everybody  was  too 
busy  dedicatin'  themselves  to  makin' 


"Ska-a-agg-rack!" 

Thus  sneezed  the  brakie  on 
the  11:52  accommodation.  As 
the  musical  name  o'  my  na- 
tive town  rolled  off  his  bun 
crusher,  I  jumped  outa  my 
dreams  and  started  down  the 
aisle,  pinchin'  myself  to  see 
if  this  life  was  real  or  only 
a  illusion,  like  my  paper 
valise. 

But  it  was  real,  and  say, 
Skaggerack  was  dolled  up  as 
if  Gen.  Pershing  instead  of 
only  me  was  due  to  blow  into 
their  midst.    There  was  flags 
and  banners  whippin'  in  the  breeze  on 
every  buildin'  facin'  Main  street.  The 
old   railroad   station   was   dizzy  with 
strips  o'  buntin',  and  just  around  the 
corner  a  band  was  playin'  for  all  they 
was  worth,  which  was  at  least  thirty 
cents. 

"Some  reception,"  says  I  to  myself, 
bein'  at  route  step.  "They  don't  for- 
get a  overseas  veteran  in  this  town. 
But  they're  fooled  if  they  think  I'm 
agoin'  to  make  a  speech." 

The  next  moment  I  was  knocked 
speechless  by  a  grand  rush  o'  vacation 
tourists,  tryin'  to  beat  each  other 
from  the  train  to  the  busses  which 
run  to  the  summer  hotels  at  Lake 
Skaggerack.  When  I  picked  myself 
up  outa  the  dust,  the  busses  was  all 
filled  up  and  rollin'  away,  and  the 
band  had  moved  off  to  serenade  an- 
other oil-fillin'  station.  Somehow  a 
suspicion  flitted  thro'  my  mind  that 
these  decorations  and  things  wasn't  in 
my  honor.    My  suspicions  was  affirmed. 

"Beautiful  Skaggerack" 
"The    ideal    Summer    Resort,  where 
Pleasure  hath  no  Sting." 
— Skaggerack,  N.  J.,  Chamber 
of  Commerce." 

This  brand  new  sign  was  painted  in 
big  red  letters  over  the  railroad  sta- 


A  lady  launderine  used  to  simper  at 
me  once  in  a  while,  but  my  affections 
was  adamant 


summer  boarders  comfortable  and 
wreckin'  their  baggage  to  pay  any  at- 
tention to  one  lone  A.  E.  F.  veteran, 
back  from  the  wars!  Nobody  seemed 
to  remember  me,  and  as  I  didn't  look 
like  ready  money,  I  was  already  S.  0. 
L.  Why,  even  the  police  force  didn't 
know  me.  He  was  a  brand  new  cop 
which  was  playin'  traffic  officer,  but  he 
couldn't  take  a  whistle  and  leave  it 
alone.  He  was  operatin'  a  stop-and- 
git  sign  on  Main  street,  and  when  I 
darted  in  front  of  a  flivver  and  barely 
grazed  its  eyebrows,  this  fresh  cop 
asked  me  what  part  o'  sticks  /  come 
from,  not  recognizin'  me  as  the  last 
word  in  class  from  New  York. 

Nothin'  but  strange  faces  on  Main. 
Strange  faces  in  store  windows  and 
loafm'  under  the  awnin's;  strange 
faces  gawpin'  at  movie  posters  and 
packin'  in  raspberry  pie  at  the  Greek's. 


Strange  new  buildin's,  strange  signs, 
strange  odors.  Strange  summer  re- 
sort queens  with  their  hair  bobbed  in 
the  strange  new  way.  Gosh,  I  felt 
like  Rip  Van  Winkle  in  my  own  home 
town. 

I  would  of  gave  up  in  despair  and 
taken  the  first  train  back  to  the  Hud- 
son terminal,  if  I  hadn't  run  across 
an  old  friend  o'  pre-war  strength.  His 
name  was  Jabe  Ashleigh  and  he  was  in 
the  mosquito  nettin'  and  mosquito  lo- 
tion business. 

"Hello,  Jabe!" 

"Well,  if  it  ain't  my  young  friend, 
Buck  O'Dee.  When  did  joo  git  back? 
I  thought  you'd  married  a  French  girl 
and  settled  down  over  there." 

"Had  plenty  chances,  Jabe,  but  I 
threw  'em  all  down  just  to  get  back  to 
Skaggerack." 

"Well  Buck,  the  war  sure  done  you 
lotsa    good.    You    musta   gained  ten 
pounds.    For  once  you  had  enough  to 
eat  when  you  didn't  earn  it.    You  took 
your  time  gettin'  back  from  France." 
"No  wonder.    I  come  on  the  11:52 
ccommodation.    But  what's  the  mat- 
Jabe?    You  look  blue  and  sickly. 
Business  bad?" 

The  next  moment  I  felt  that 
I   shouldn't  have   asked  him 
that.    For  what  better  graft 
was  there  to  be  found  in  Skag- 
gerack durin'  the  summer  sea- 
son than  sellin'  mosquito  bar 
ix  and  bug  lotion?    The  summer 
boarders  simply  cried  for  it. 
Skaggerack  was  known  in  all 
geographies  as  the  mosquito 
capital  o'  North  Amer- 
ica.    It  boasted  more 
swamp  vultures  to  the 
square  foot  than  any 
other  place  in  the  New 
Jersey  pest  belt.  And 
each    o'    them  Lake 
Skaggerack  mosquitoes 
was  a  tough  bird  and 
carried  a  kit  o'  tools 
for  partakin'  of  human 
flesh  on  the  hoof  which  would  make  a 
safe-cracker  curl  up  with  envy. 

"No  trouble  at  all,"  snaps  Jabe,  his 
temper  risin'.  "I  just  sick  o'  this  busi- 
ness, and  want  to  get  out,  thass  all. 
I've  made  my  pile.  Now  I'm  willin'  to 
let  some  other  feller  take  over  the  wor- 
ries. Somehow,  peddlin'  anti-bug  armor 
and  skeeter  dope  has  lost  its  tang  and 
flavor  for  me.  It  lacks  spice,  romance 
and  adventure.    I'd  sell  for  a  song." 

For  the  first  time  I  kicked  myself 
because  I  hadn't  took  no  singin'  les- 
sons, and  that  I'd  always  ducked  the 
detail  when  they  marched  the  army  to 
the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  to  warble  "Pack  Up 
Your  Troubles"  by  the  numbers.  Here 
was  the  business  opportunity  o'  the 
century,  and  I  couldn't  string  out  two 
sour  notes  on  a  bar  o'  harmony.  Take 
it  from  me,  mosquito  nettin'  was  to 
Skaggerack  what  snowballs  is  to  Hades 
or  fig  leaves  to  a  garden  o'  Eden.  You 
didn't  need  to  advertise  or  look  for 
customers.  You  just  took  in  the 
money  and  measured  out  the  tiger- 
proof  tulle  at  beaucoup  francs  per 
yard.  Also  you  sold  punk  sticks,  the 
punker  the  better,  and  a  kind  o'  grease 
to  smear  on  the  hands  and  face,  which 
had  a  smell  which  had  personality,  and 
which  helped  the  marsh  hawks  to  lo- 
cate you  in  the  dark. 

"Mister  Ashleigh,"    I    says,  lookin' 
him  square  in  his  cross-fire  Ben  Tur- 
(Continued  on  page  13) 
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WHO  are  the  main  contributing  causes  to  the  success 
and  pleasure  of  any  post  picnic? 


WHO  are  the  most  important  and  necessary  adjuncts 
of  any  post  social  event,  ball  or  dance? 


WHO  are  the  most  enthusiastic  workers  and  co-opera- 
tors for  a  permanent  post  home? 


WHO  are  they  who  can  make  any  post  banquet  or  din- 
ner an  epicurean  delight  if  allowed  to  serve? 


WHO  are  they  who  are  always  one  hundred  percent  in  WHO?    Why,  The  American  Legion  Auxiliary,  of 

support  of  any  motion  for  the  welfare  of  the  post?  course! 
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pins.  "You  have  made  some  very 
liberal  cracks  about  wantin'  to  .sell  out 
your  business  for  any  old  price.  Well, 
thro'  hard  work  and  economy  and  other 
sports  I  have  scraped  together  the  sum 
of  one  hundred  and  twenty-six  anti- 
poverty  plasters.  That's  the  sum  in 
dollars  of  what's  in  my  jeans,  and  if 
it  interests  you — " 

"Does  it  interest  me?"  says  Jabe. 
"Man,*  show  me  $126  in  shop-worn 
moth-eaten  cash,  and  this  store,  its 
contents,  fixtures,  good  will  and  rent 
paid  to  the  first  o'  the  month  is  yours 
— all  yours!" 


Well,  I  forced  the  money  into  Jabe 
Ashleigh's  hands,  and  gave  him  a 
recipe  for  the  store  and  fixtures  in  a 
big  hurry,  before  the  boob  could  change 
his  mind.  I  never  seen  such  a  change 
come  over  a  man.  He  was  now  all 
sunshine  and  smiles. 

"Whoop-ee!  It's  my  first  holiday  in 
years,"  he  yells,  crackin'  his  boots, 
"and  I'm  a-goin'  to  enjoy  myself,  by 
cracky." 

"Where  to,  Jabe?" 
"Down  to  the  celebration  o'  Dedica- 
tion Day,  o'  course." 

"What  in  Sam  Hill  are  they  dedi- 
catin',  Jabe?  A  new  school  or  a 
monument  or — " 

"No,  you  see  it's  a  big  engineerin' 
project.  They've  been  workin'  on  it 
since  after  the  war  began.  It's  a 
drainage  ditch,  which  drains  off  the 
swamps  below  Skaggerack.  They  say 
that  after  the  dam  is  opened  today 
and  the  water  from  them  swamps  gets 
to  circulating  there'll  never  be  another 
mosquito  within  ten  miles  o'  Skag- 
gerack." 


Skaggerack's  dedication  of  its  new 
drainage  ditch  was  a  great  success, 
windin'  up  with  a  torchlight  parade 
and  barbecue.  Visitors  was  impressed 
by  the  city's  new  motto,  "The  ideal 
summer  resort,  where  pleasure  hath  no 
sting!"  It  was.  a  great  funeral  for 
the  mosquitoes,  but  the  only  mourner 
who  wore  a  glum  look  and  a  black 
necktie  was  me! 

The  next  day  I  opened  my  shop  for 
business — as  if  there  was  goin'  to  be 
any  business.  But  I  might  as  well  of 
opened  up  a  keg  o'  nails  and  tried  to 
palm  'em  off  as  noodles  as  to  try  to 
shove  off  mosquito  nettin'  on  the  ideal 
summer  resort  where  pleasure  hath 
no  sting.  Everybody  was  down  at  the 
big  new  dam,  watchin'  the  water  flow 
away  from  the  marshes. 

I  was  busted  flatter'n  a  cigarette 
paper.  Skaggerack  had  done  me  dirt 
— my  own  home  town!  I  had  no  rela- 
tives livin'  here.  Why  shouldn't  I  grab 
the  first  fast  freight  and  begone,  dog- 
gone? 

And  then  before  my  eyes  there 
floated  a  vision.  This  here  vizsh  was 
about  five  foot  nine  high  and  nearly  as 
wide,  weighin'  322  pounds  in  her 
stockin'  feet  before  dinner.  Mark 
time,  0  racin'  heart.  Methinks  I  see 
sweet  Asphodel ! 

Well,  I  was  back  home,  and  Aspho- 
del was  within  easy  reach.    I  must 


(Continued  from  page  11) 

go  and  see  her,  just  for  old  times' 
sake,  I  says  to  myself. 

But  while  I  was  immersed  in  such 
thoughts,  who  should  rush  into  my 
store  but  a  gang  o'  summer  resorters, 
and  each  o'  them  demanded  a  big 
helpin'  o'  mosquito"  bar  and  a  nosegay 
o'  punk  sticks. 

"Come  across  with  mosquito  bar,  and 
don't  give  us  none  o'  your  cod  liver 
oil,"  says  the  first  customer.  "That 
drainage  system  is  a  farce.  Last 
night  I  was  ate  alive  by  the  biggest 
flyin'  swordfish  I  ever  laid  hands  on. 
They  had  appetites  like  chorus  girls!" 

"Me  too,"  groans  the  second  victim. 
"Wish  I'd  never  left  Newark.  I'm  one 
mass  o'  wounds.  That  dam  project 
has  only  made  the  mosquitoes  dam 
mad,  and  now  they're  takin'  it  out  on 
the  tourists." 

"Just  as  you  say,  gents,"  I  \  yields, 
reluctant.  "If  you  must  have  protec- 
tion, I'll  sell  you  all  I've  got.  But  you 
know  how  the  price  has  gone  up,  on 
account  of  it  bein'  the  year  after  a 
presidential  year,  and  the  floods  in 
China  and  the  war  between  Greece  and 
Turkey  and  Pittsburgh  climbin'  ahead 
in  the  national  league.  We  just  can't 
get  the  material,  and  prices  are  goin' 
higher'n  a  kite." 

Profitears  o'  joy  run  down  my  face. 
All  was  not  lost  after  all! 

The  whole  day  long  I  done  a  rushin' 
business,  for  the  tourists  was  up  in 
arms  against  the  mosquito  fleet,  which 
was  more  ravenous  than  ever.  The 
native  population  o'  Skaggerack,  in- 
cludin'  the  hotel  keepers,  store  keepers 
and  bus  bandits,  was  busy  explainin' 
that  the  plague  o'  flyin'  porcupines  was 
grossly  exaggerated. 

And  the  next  day's  business  was 
better'n  ever.  I  had  to  wire  to  the 
jobber  at  New  Haven  for  another 
crate  o'  mosquito  bar,  and  I  bought 
two  Chinese  laundries  out  o'  punk 
sticks.  That  day  I  had  a  big  sign 
painted,  and  it  covered  the  whole  front 
o'  the  store. 

Well,  the  effect  o'  this  advertisin' 
stroke  o'  genius  was  electric.  The 
public  responded  in  hordes.  By  noon- 
time a  line  o'  customers  with  swollen 
faces  and  iodine  bracelets  and  balloon 
ankles  had  formed  in  front  o'  the 
store,  and  I  had  to  hire  a  assistant, 
a  husky  ex-service  buddy,  to  help  me 
dispense  with  things  dedicated  to  the 
national  bird  o'  Skaggerack. 


BUSINESS  was  boomin',  and  I  was  pic- 
turin'  to  myself  how  old  Jabe  Ash- 
leigh  must  be  chawin'  his  nails  be- 
cause he  sold  out  before  discoverin' 
whether  the  drainage  system  would 
rid  the  town  o'  skeets  or  just  make 
'em  go  bolshevick.  While  my  buddy 
was  wrappin'  up  the  goods,  and  I  was 
playin'  an  opus  in  dough  major  on 
the  cash  register,  somebody  tapped 
my  shoulder.  I  looked  around.  In- 
stead o'  the  usual  flock  o'  customers, 
there  stood  a  hard-faced  committee  o' 
gents  from  the  Skaggerack  Chamber 
o'  Commerce.  They  all  wore  badges 
which  proclaimed  their  city  had  no 
sting. 

In  front  and  center  o'  the  committee 


was  a  bozo  I  knew  by  face  and  repu- 
tation. He  was  Major  J.  Pillsbury 
McSquiff,  late  o'  the  S.  O.  S.;  also 
late  from  cuttin'  Asphodel  out  from 
under  me.  He  was  a  big  bruiser,  all 
brawn  and  muscle.  His  hair  was 
black  and  wiry;  he  had  thick  eye- 
brows shadin'  his  deep-set  green  op- 
tics, a  hawk  nose,  a  stub  terminal  jaw 
and  a  mustache  like  pirates  used  to 
raise  along  with  hell  and  other  home- 
grown products. 

"Mister  O'Dee,  I  believe,"  says 
Major  McSquiff,  lif tin'  his  eyebrows 
like  they  was  dumbbells.  I  can  see  he's 
still  got  the  officer-private  complex  and 
sort  o'  wonders  why  I  don't  salute. 

"Discovered,"  I  hisses.  "What  can 
I  do  you  for,  gents?  Gosh,  them  skeet- 
ers  last  night  was  bigger'n  turkeys, 
wasn't — " 

"Mister  O'Dee,"  broke  in  the  major 
in  a  deep,  booming  voice  and  very  sar- 
castic. "We  had  reason  to  suspect 
that  you  were  deliberately  working  to 
blast  the  fair  name  o'  Skaggerack,  to 
undermine  its  nation-wide  reputation 
as  the  summer  resort  where  pleasure 
hath  no  sting.  Your  advertising 
placard,  your  unethical  selling  meth- 
ods and  your  last  remark  all  tend  to 
establish  what  we  were  seeking  to 
prove.  O'Dee,  the  Chamber  o'  Com- 
merce has  voted  that  you  are  an  unde- 
sirable element  in  the  community. 
Either  cease  your  absurd  and  libelous 
propaganda,  anent  the  alleged  plague 
of  mosquitoes  in  and  about  our  city, 
or  remove  yourself  and  your  effects 
from  Skaggerack  immediately,  if  not 
sooner." 


That  evenin'  a  big  indignation  meet- 
ing was  due  to  take  place  in  Fire 
Hall.  The  chairman  o'  the  gathering 
was  to  be  Major  McSquiff,  who  seemed 
to  have  a  monopoly  on  indignation  of 
all  kinds  in  the  community.  I  trembled 
at  first  when  I  remembered  the  hairy 
scowl  the  major  had  given  me.  And 
all  of  a  sudden  I  got  an  idea.  While 
Major  McSquiff  was  all  wound  up  in 
ringin'  whereases  and  indignation  at 
Fire  Hall,  what  was  the  matter  with 
my  toddlin'  out  to  Lake  Skaggerack, 
where  the  fair  Asphodel  would  be 
lonesome  without  the  stern  sex  messin' 
around?    You  said  it! 


The  Drowsy  Rest  Hotel  is  partly 
erected  on  stilts  over  the  gentle  waters 
o'  Lake  Skaggerack.  The  waters  are 
gentle,  yes,  but  critters  more  ferocious 
than  crocodiles  have  been  bred  in  the 
tall  grass  along  its  scum-covered 
shores. 

Alightin'  from  the  one-lung  puddle- 
jumper  of  a  bus  which  makes  all  the 
resorts,  I  took  a  good  look  at  Drowsy 
Rest.    O  what  memories! 

But  a  great  change  had  come  over 
Drowsy  Rest.  Somethin'  was  lackin'. 
It  was  porch  screens.  Asphodel's 
Mamma,  like  the  other  public-spirited 
hotel  owners  o'  Lake  Skaggerack,  had 
removed  their  screens  on  the  promise 
o'  the  Chamber  q'  Commerce  that  the 
genus  mosquitus  was  now  a  thing  o' 
the  past;  also,  the  absence  o'  screens 
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proved  to  city  visitors  that  Skaggerack 
was  indeed  the  place  "where  pleasure 
hath  no  sting."    Prune  sap! 

Asphodel's  Mamma  was  the  first  to 
greet  me  and  she  hugged  me  like  a  long 
lost  son.  Of  course  she  invited  me  for 
dinner,  which  was  just  bein'  dished  to 
the  hungry  guests.  It  was  a  fine  din- 
ner. Asphodel  herself  made  her  ap- 
pearance with  the  dessert,  which 
was  cherry  seeds  and-  bread  puddin'. 
Somehow  my  old  .gal  got  into  the 
dinin'  room  without  removin'  the  side 
wall,  and  after  one  good  look  at  her 
I  decided  that  helpin'  Mamma  run  a 
hotel  was  a  very  broadenin'  job. 

But  would  you  believe  it?  Asphodel 
tried  to  be  cold  to  me!  It  didn't  make 
no  difference  to  me.  It  was  my  only 
chance  and  I  was  goin'  to  make  the 
most  of  it.  After  supper  I  led  Aspho- 
del out  on  the  porch,  and  she  came 
protestin',  but  willin'.  We  found  a 
quiet  coiner  overlookin'  the  boat  dock, 
a  spot  sacred  to  the  idle  hours  we  had 
whiled  away  together  in  our  sappy 
youth.  Asphodel  thought  she  would 
discourage  me  by  breakin'  the  news 
that  she  was  engaged  to  Major  Mc- 
Squiff.  But  I  knew  that  the  major 
was  downtown,  engaged  in  spillin'  in- 
dignation all  over  the  place,  and  I  was 
determined  to  have  one  last  good  talk 
with  Asphodel  for  old  time's  sake.  Our 
first  minutes  together  on  the  porch 
was  endured  in  awkward  silence,  only 
the  hammock  registerin'  overwork. 

"Buck,"  says  Asphodel,  when  the 
pause  was  almost  unbearable.  "I'm 
hearin'  very  bad  things  about  you." 

"What  is  it,  Snowflake?"  I  asks, 
makin'  light  o'  the  matter. 

"I  hear  you've  been  castin'  a  smirch 
on  the  reputation  of  our  community  as 
a  summer  resort,"  says  she,  apparently 
quotin'  her  gentleman  friend,  Major 
McSquiff.  "You've  been  advertisin' 
the  base  calumny  that  Skaggerack  is 
still  infested  with  mosquitoes  and  .  .  ." 

Zowie!  Three  musketeers,  out  for 
blood,  had  landed  on  Asphodel's  artis- 
tic elbow.  Well,  they'll  never  try  again ! 

At  the  height  o'  the  massacre  I 
opens  up  a  package  done  in  a  news- 
paper. It's  a  mosquito  net,  extra  size 
and  war  strength.  Asphodel  doesn't 
say  a  word  when  with  tender  motions 
I  throws  it  over  her  head,  and  then 
crawls  in  under  it  myself,  and  we  both 
settle  back  with  contented  sighs  on  the 
old  hammock.  Asphodel  quits  preach- 
in' — ain't  I  the  knight  what's  come  to 
her  rescue  in  time  o'  peril?  It's  now 
night  and  the  moon's  come  up  smilin' 
and  the  main  body  o'  hammock  hood- 
lums has  come  up  from  their  swampy 
breedin'  spots  for  cannibal  rations  and 
seconds. 

Suddenly  Asphodel's  soft,  plump, 
damp  hand  is  restin'  in  mine,  and  she 
sort  o'  smooches  up  close,  like  she  used 
to  in  the  good  old  days. 

It  all  comes  back  to  me  now,  that 
moonlight  scene — just  a  few  days  be- 
fore the  Skaggerack  drainage  system 
really  got  to  workin',  and  I  had  to  go 
out  o'  the  retail  skeetercide  business. 
(Anyhow  I  cleaned  up  several  hundred 
clams  while  Mr.  Skeeter  was  jazzin' 
his  swan  song.) 

But  let's  get  back  to  the  porch  at 
Drowsy  Rest.  Never  can  I  forget  that 
scene  in  the  blue  velvet  gloom  of  a 
Jersey  summer  night,  with  the  back- 
ground o'  wavelets  on  the  lake,  and  me 
and  Asphodel  doin'  a  cuddly  close-up 
under  the  lunar  spotlight  and  the  mos- 


quito nettin'.  As  I  already  inferred, 
my  arm  was  one  quarter-lap  around 
Asphodel's  waist  and  I  felt  as  if  I 
owned  the  world,  which  was  growin'  a 
trifle  stout.  I  didn't  stop  to  realize  then 
that  Asphy  was  engaged  to  marry  a 
total  stranger.  Here  we  was  doin'  a 
nectarish  neck-to-neck  as  if  nothing — 
not  even  a  S.  O.  S.  major — had  ever 
jangled  his  spurs  between  us. 

I  don't  know  just  how  long  we  sat 
like  that.  Anywhere  from  a  hour  to 
a  week.  Asphodel's  blissful  sighin'  on 
my  shoulder  had  relapsed  into  a  soft, 
contented  snore,  and  I  was  tryin'  to 
figure  some  way  to  run  away  with  her 
which  didn't  entail  heavy  lif tin*  when 
all  at  once — 

Chuggety-chuggety-chug-chug-chug  ! 

A  high-power  motorboat  was  plung- 
in'  thro'  the  water,  straight  toward 
Drowsy  Rest! 

Without  so  much  as  by  your  leaf, 
a  regular  navy  searchlight  was  thrown 
upon  the  porch.  Like  a  devil's  optic 
it  flashed  this  way  and  that  and  then 
planted  itself  square  on  Asphodel  and 
me  in  our  honeyed  embrace.  Natur- 
ally it  gave  us  a  start — and  started 
somethin'.  With  a  rippin'  sound  the 
hammock  gave  way.  We  broke  ranks 
on  the  floor.  The  next  moment  the 
electric  porch  lights  was  switched  on, 
throwin'  us  once  more  in  the  glare  o' 
meddlesome  publicity. 

There  was  a  heavy  tread  o'  substan- 
tial feet  in  ridin'  boots  on  the  creakin' 
porch  boards.  Then  a  large  and  fa- 
miliar figure  loomed  up.  It  was  the 
champion  loomist  o'  the  vicinity. 

Major  McSquiff! 

He  looked  vaster'n  ever,  as  he 
squared  his  shoulders  and  ground  the 
corners  of  his  mustache  into  a  pulp. 
In  their  mossy  caverns  his  green  eyes 
spit  fire,  and  he  looked  me  thro'  and 
thro'  until  I  hoped  my  floatin'  ribs 
was  on  straight. 

In  his  right  hand  he  clutched  a 
heavy  ridin'  crop,  such  as  majors  car- 
ried around  in  the  war,  the  handle  to 
the  front,  and  I  could  guess  that  the 
knob  was  well  upholstered  with  lead. 

Levelin'  his  forefinger  at  me  like  a 
Colt's  .45,  he  thunders: 

"You  confounded  love  bandit!  I'm 
goin'  to  beat  you  to  an  inch  o'  your 
life.  If  I  happen  to  kill  you,  it  will 
be  a  good  riddance.  .Anyhow  I'll  fix 
you  so  you'll  never — " 

I  didn't  hear  the  rest.  The  major 
raised  his  loaded  ridin'  crop  over  my 
head  and  grabbed  me  by  the  throat. 
He  was  as  strong  as  he  was  big  and 
I  started  to  crumple,  when — a  white 
female  forearm,  as  large  and  round  as 
a  picnic  ham,  swings  out,  and  then  a 
large  feminine  hand  clouts  the  major 
square  on  the  muzzle. 

Bowie!  Sock!  He  drops  like  a  ox 
under  the  hammer. 

It's  all  over  in  a  second.  I  am  alive 
and  free,  and  there  on  the  floor  is  the 
major,  lyin'  stiff  and  cold,  but  still 
breathin'  slightly. 

"Asphodel!"  I  cries.  "Asphodel! 
How  can  I  thank  you?  You  have 
saved  my  life — " 

"Saved  your  life?"  says  that  mam- 
moth o'  maidenhood,  apparently  puz- 
zled. "Why,  it  wasn't  aimin'  to  bite 
you,  Buck  dear.  It  had  just  landed 
on  the  major's  nose  when  I  smacked  it. 
There—"  and  she  held  forth  the 
crumpled  remains  o'  some  kind  o'  dead 
critter — "did  you  ever  see  such  a 
whopper!" 
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Rallying  for  National  Defense 

Z'RE  following  address  teas  delivered  by  Mrs.  0.  D.  Oli- 
phant.  President  of  The  American  Legion  Auxiliary,  before 
the  National  Executive  Committee  of  The  American  Legion  on 
June  15th.  It  created  so  strong  an  impression  that  the  commit- 
tee adopted  a  resolution  directing  that  it  be  placed  before  the 
whole  Legion  in  the  columns  of  The  American  Legion  Weekly 


WHEN  you  organized  The 
American  Legion  Auxiliary 
you  did  even  a  bigger  thing 
than  you  realized.  You  cre- 
ated an  organization  of  women  that  is 
going  to  leave  its  stamp  upon  the  cit- 
izenship of  America,  not  only  in  this 
generation  but  in  generations  to  come, 
because  we  are  a  great  cross^section  of 
American  womanhood  committed  solely 
to  the  great  program  of  peace-time 
service  to  The  American  Legion.  Never 
in  the  history  of  this  or  any  other 
country  has  it  ever  been  attempted  be- 
fore, and  we  are  succeeding  and  we 
are  succeeding  enormously  well,  and, 
with  your  help,  we  are  going  to  succeed 
to  a  greater  extent.  I  want  to  see  the 
day  when  every  active  Legionnaire  will 
see  to  it  that  his  womenfolk's  names 
are  on  the  muster  roll  of  The  Amer- 
ican Legion  Auxiliary. 

Today,  in  the  public  life  of  America, 
women  play  an  important  part,  and  you 
need  your  women.  Since  I  addressed 
you  in  January,  your  American  Le- 
gion Auxiliary  has  taken  the  leader- 
ship among  the  women  of  the  nation. 
They  took  that  when  they  had  the  cour- 
age— and  it  took  courage,  but  remem- 
ber, we  are  your  women — it  took  cour- 
age to  call  that  defense  conference  in 
Washington  last  February,  and  when 
your  Auxiliary  called  that  conference 
they  stepped  forward  and  took  the  lead- 
ership in  the  best  thought  of  American 
womanhood. 

We  called  together  in  that  conference 
the  Daughters  of  the  American  Revo- 
lution, the  Colonial  Dames  of  America, 
the  Daughters  of  the  Confederacy, 
Daughters  of  1812,  the  American 
Nurses'  Association,  the  Women's 
Overseas  Service  League,  the  Women's 
Relief  Corps,  Ladies  of  the  G.  A.  R., 
the  Auxiliary  of  the  Spanish-American 
War  Veterans  and  several  other 
women's  organizations.  They  all  re- 
sponded to  your  Auxiliary's  invitation. 
They  came  down  to  Washington  and 
for  four  days  they  held  a  conference 
that  made  all  America  sit  up  and  take 
notice.  Following  that  conference  great 
men  of  this  country  said,  "Why,  Mrs. 
Oliphant,  we  had  no  idea  The  Amer- 
ican Legion  had  such  a  women's  or- 
ganization as  this.  Where  have  they 
been  keeping  them?" 

I  said,  "They  have  not  been  keeping 
us  under  cover.  We  have  been  work- 
ing right  along  at  their  side  ever  since 
we  have  been  organized,  but  now  we 
.  see  the  need  of  the  women  of  America 
coming  out  and  taking  their  stand 
against  the  women  pacifists  and  the 
women  radicals  of  America,  who  are 
undermining  the  greatest  women's  or- 
ganizations in  this  country,  and,  realiz- 
ing that,  we  called  this  conference." 

That  conference  belongs  to  you.  It 
was  another  act  of  The  American  Le- 
gion because  all  over  the  country  it  car- 
ried the  news  that  it  was  the  work  of 
The  American  Legion  Auxiliary,  so 
again  you  have,  through  your  women, 


contributed  an  historic  event  in  this 
country  because  it  is  the  first  time  in 
the  history  of  this  or  any  other  nation 
that  the  women  have  come  together  to 
study  the  need  of  adequate  national  de- 
fense of  their  country,  and  your  women 
led  that  movement.  It  is  entirely  to 
your  credit,  for  you  were  farsighted 
in  creating  a  women's  organization 
that  could  meet  this  situation  among 
the  womanhood  of  the  country. 

As  I  said,  many  of  these  great 
women's  organizations  are  totally  un- 
dermined by  the  putting  forth  among 
the  women  of  an  absolutely  un-Amer- 
ican and  unwholesome  doctrine,  but 
since  that  conference  was  called  and 
held  it  has  stopped  them.  And  when  we 
stepped  forward  and  said,  "We  want  to 
know  what  measure  of  defense  is  neces- 
sary, what  is  adequate  defense  for  our 
country?"  and  took  our  stand  on  that, 
we  were  endorsing  our  National  De- 
fense Act,  our  Citizens  Military  Train- 
ing Camps,  our  Defense  Test  Day. 

Oh,  I  am  proud  that  your  Auxiliary 
did  that,  and  may  I  quote  to  you  just 
for  a  minute  the  viewpoint  of  one  of 
the  greatest  newspaper  writers  in 
America,  who  said:  "The  conference 
of  American  women  on  how  to  keep  the 
peace  got  itself  under  way  to  a  new 
note  in  Washington  this  afternoon.  No 
woman — and  they  came  from  as  far 
West  as  Illinois,  Iowa,  Arizona,  Ore- 
gon and  Honolulu,  and  from  as  far 
East  as  Vermont,  Connecticut  and 
North  Carolina  —  no  woman  railed 
against  any  country,  least  of  all 
against  her  own  country;  no  woman 
declared  the  United  States  to  be  a 
menace  if  it  did  not  disarm;  no  woman 
said  America  was  a  Shylock  if  it  did 
not  forgive  its  debtors;  no  woman 
found  it  necessary  to  deck  out  the 
American  flag  with  any  international 
streamer.  In  fact,  these  women  did 
not  go  in  for  streamers,  either  of  bunt- 
ing or  of  language,  but  they  sounded 
such  a  new  note  in  the  matter  of 
women's  conferences  in  the  Federal 
City  that  officials  and  newspapermen, 
hearing  the  proceedings  of  the  opening 
session,  could  hardly  believe  their 
ears."  It  was  your  Auxiliary  which 
led  that  and  which  did  that. 

You  know,  it  takes  women  to  fight 
women.  On  the  last  of  January  there 
was  a  conference  called  in  Washington 
designated  as  "The  Cause  and  Cure  of 
War,"  called  by  Mrs.  Carrie  Chapman 
Catt.  That  conference  was  a  prelim- 
inary skirmish  for  the  international 
meeting  that  was  to  come  later  in  May, 
the  International  Council  of  Women. 
The  "Cause  and  Cure  of  War"  confer- 
ence was  addressed  almost  entirely  by 
foreign  speakers.  They  gave  out  ex- 
treme pacifist  and  radical  literature  at 
the  doors  of  that  conference,  and  the 
International  Council  of  Women  was  to 
come  along  in  May  and  make  it  appear 
to  the  citizens  of  America  that  all  the 
women  felt  as  these  radicals  and  ex- 
treme pacifists  desired  to  make  it  ap- 


"There  is  no  heater  to  compare  with  the 
Bulldog.  I  burned  2";  tons  of  coal  last 
winter  and  heated  five  rooms  and  bath." 
—Walter  Geary,  Gloucester,  Mass. 

That's  what  the  Bulldog  does  with  coal! 
Here's  what  it  does  with  about  the  lowest 
grade  fuel  you  can  think  of! 

''I  can  run  ray  Bulldog  furnace  steady  for 
fourteen  days  in  normal  weather  conditions 
on  the  actual  cost  of  fifty  cent*.  ' '  So 

writes  F.  R.  Redetzke.  of  Cleveland,  North 
Dakota,  and  he  adds:  Hard  to  believe,  is  it? 
That's  what  some  of  my  neighbors  thought 
until  I  showed  them!  We  have  an  unlimited 
amount  of  grain  screenings  in  this  country. 
That's  the  fuel  I  am  using." 


Comes  Completely  Erected! 

Fits  Any  Height  of  Basement 
Goes  Through  Any  Door 
You  Install  It  Yourself! 

If  you  are  even  thinking  of  a  pipeless  fur- 
nace,  or  any  furnace,  write  for  our  free  cata- 
log. The  Bulldog  is  one  furnace  you  MUST 
investigate.  Comes  completely  erected,  fits 
any  height  of  basement,  goes  through  any 
door,  and  you  install  it  yourself!  A  really 
extraordinary  development  in  heating. 


The  Bulldog  is  sent  you  for  free  inspection. 
Then,  if  satisfied,  you  make  only  small 
monthly  payments,  at  our  amazingly  low 
price!  Factory  connections  in  both  East  and 
West  We  ship  from  nearest  point.  Don't 
consider  buying  any  furnace  until  you  find 
out  about  the  Bulldog.  Write  at  once  for  our 
special  offer  and  our  free  catalog,  together 
with  the  wonderful  record  of  Bulldog  suc- 
cess. Get  ready  for  winter  NOW!  Mail  this 
coupon  TODAY! 


BabsonBros. 


19th  &  California  Ave.,  Dept.  C905Chlcago 

Without  obligating  me  in  any  way  please  send  me 
your  free  catalog  and  special  offer  on  the  Bulldog 
Pipelees  Furnace. 

Print  nam*  and  address  plainly. 


Name . 


Addrttt.. 
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Be  Yourself — Get 
Into  Your  Stride — 
MAKE  GOOD! 
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with  an  "X"  position  or  positions  you'd  like.    Write  your 
■  at  bottom.   Cut  this  ad  out  and  mail  to  us  AT  ONCE. 
Postmaster 


P.  0.  Clerk 

Watchman 

Typist 

Seamstress 

File  Clerk 

RFD  Carrier 

Secretary 

Gen.  Clerk 

Matron 

Chauffeur 
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\\ 
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Special  Agent 
(investigator) 
Forest  Ranger 
Steno- Typist 
U.  S.  Border  Patrol 
City  Mail  Carrier 
Railway  Mail  Clerk 
Auditor-Bookkeeper 
Skilled  Labor 
Immigrant  Inspector 
Meat  Inspector 


Mr.  Ozment,  Dept.  HO,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

Send  me  particulars  about  Gov't  Positions 
open  to  men-women,  18  to  65,  paying  $1400- 
$4500  yearly;  also  locations,  opportunities 
and  how  to  qualify. 


NAME  . 


NO  RED  TAPE  — NO  DELAY; 

Teat  this  wonderful  typewriter  in  your  hoi 
or  officio  days.  Srnd  No  Monty.  If  you  £ 
not  satisfied  it  is  the  hest  buy  Jou  ever  mac 
your  express  agent  will  refundyour$3deposit  | 
LOWEST  PRICES  ever  made  o 
the  world  famous  L.  C.  Smith  - 
full  size— all  late  style  operating 
conveniences— absolutely  highest  ] 
quality  rehuilt —5  Year  Guarai 
tee.  Small  Monthly  Payments. 
FREE:     Course  of  Instruction,  I 
Tools,  Waterproof  Cover,  all  Iree  | 
to  you  now.  Sond  today  for  New 
Special  Offer  and  Rootlet  of  valu- 
able typewriter  information. 

Smith  Typewriter  Sales  Corp. 
400-360  E.GrandAv.,  Chicago- 


IMake'25°J 

perdaywritesRCBecKham 


FREE  SAMPLES 

Soil  Madison  ** Better-Made"  Shirts  for 
Larq-e  Manufacturer  Pirect  to  wearer. 
No  capital  or  experience  needed.   Many  earn  $100.00 
weekly  and  bonus.     Write  for  Tree  Samples* 
MADISON  SHIRT  MILLS,  564  Broadway,  Mew  York 


STUDY  AT  HOME 


Become  a  lawyer.  Legally  trained 
men  win  the  highest  positions  and 
biggest  success  in  business  and  pub- 
ic nfe.  Be  independent.  Greater  op- 
'  portunities  now  than  ever  before.  Big 
orporations  are  headed  by  men  with 
1  training.  Earn 
$5,000  to  $10,000  Annually 
J  We  guide  yoa  step  by  Btep.  You  can  train  at  home  dur- 
ring  spare  time.  Degree  of  LL.  B.  conferred.  LaSalle 
students  practicing  law  in  every  state.  We  furniBh  all 
textmaterial.  including  fourteen-volume  Law  Library.  Low  cost,  easy 
terms.  Get  our  valuable  108-page  "Law  Guido"  and  "Evidence" 
books  free.   Send  for  them  NOW. 

LaSalle  Extension  University,  Dept.  8361-1.  Chicago 

The  World's  Largest  Business  Training  Institution 


AGENTS*  72  fat* 

jr^n.  Wonder  lamp  of  age.  For  use  in  (w 
*_^^every  home.  300  Candle  Power.  M- 

Brilliant,  whitelight  —  soft,  restful  toeyes.  ^ 
Equals  safety,  brilliancy  of  electricity.  l-10tb 
the  cost.  20  times  brighter  than  wick  lamps. 
More  healthful.  Easy  to  operate.  No  smoke. 
No  soot.   No  odor.  Low  priced.  Guaranteed. 

FRFFfllttf  it to  workers.  New  planstarts  youw" "" 
"CCUUlTI*  out  capital.  Full  or  spare  time.  No 
perience  needed.  Profits  start  first  day.  Vivian 
Minn,  made  ?4()0in  39  days.  You  can  do  as  well.  No 
charge  for  territory.  Write  for  Free  Outfit  Offer. 
AKRON  LAMP  CO.,  1646  Lamp  P,d£.  Akron,  O. 


PATENTS 


As  one  of  the  oldest 
patent  firms  in  Amer- 
ica we  give  inventors 
at  lowest  consistent 
charge,  a  service  noted  for  results,  evidenced  by 
many  well  known  Patents  of  extraordinary  value. 
Book,  Patent-Sense,  free. 

Lacey  &  Lacey,  643  F  St., Wash.,  D.  C. 

Estab.  1869 
Numerous  Legionnaire  References 


want  agents  to  sell  advertised  brand  all 
tailored  to  measure  suits  and  overcoats  direct  to 
wearer.  Lowest  Prices  in  America.  Sell  on 
sight.  No  capital  or  ooerience  required.  Big  line 
swatch  samples  Free.  Biggest  Commissions 
paid  daily.  Permanent  positions.  $75  to  8100 
weekly.  Auto  Free  to  Agents. 
MonarcliTailotingC!i.,IOOFillhnve.,Dept.S|.H,NewVi!rk 


pear,  but  your  conference — I  am  going 
to  call  it  yours — came  along  on  the  22d 
of  February,  a  glorious  day  to  begin  a 
conference,  and  the  meeting  of  the  In- 
ternational Council  of  Women,  as  a 
consequence,  went  on  the  rocks.  If  you 
read  your  papers  you  know  that. 

I  hope  I  have  not  taken"  up  too  much 
time.  This  is  such  a  wonderful 
achievement  that  I  wanted  you  to  know 
about  it,  and  I  wanted  you  to  know 


that  it  belongs  to  you.  I  do  hope  that 
The  American  Legion,  from  the  na- 
tional organization  on  down  to  the 
post,  will  grow  closer  together  with  us 
in  a  common  interest  and  a  common 
purpose.  My  whole  administration  is 
devoted  to  that  end,  and  all  I  ask  is 
that  every  one  of  you  will  help  us  and 
will  see  that  your  women  are  ready  to 
fight  these  other  women  when  the  time 
comes  again. 


'We  Are  Just  the  Same  Women 
Serving  You' 

(Continued  from  page  7) 


recovering  after  hospital  treatment 
who  need  a  rest  before  returning  to 
their  daily  work.  The  units  of  the  New 
Jersey  Auxiliary  help  support  these 
homes  by  the  sale  of  poppies. 

Typical  of  the  readiness  of  the  Aux- 
iliary everywhere  to  co-operate  with 
other  agencies  in  helping  the  disabled 
service  man  was  the  splendid  achieve- 
ment of  the  units  of  the  South  Dakota 
Department  of  the  Auxiliary.  By  the 
hardest  kind  of  work  the  women  in 
South  Dakota  raised  $36,000  to  pro- 
vide a  46-bed  annex  for  service  men  at 
the  South  Dakota  State  Tuberculosis 
Sanitorium  at  Sanitor,  in  the  Black 
Hills. 

The  Massachusetts  Department  for 
several  years  has  operated  a  Disabled 
Men's  Exchange,  a  miniature  depart- 
ment store  for  the  sale  of  articles  made 
by  patients  in  hospitals  and  disabled 
men  in  their  own  homes. 

The  Richmond  (Virginia)  Unit  modi- 
fied the  exchange  plan  by  establishing 
booths  for  the  sale  of  articles  made  by 
disabled  men  at  fairs  and  expositions. 
This  unit  also  gave  a  "Tinker  Toy  Tea" 
for  children  at  which  a  great  many 
articles  were  sold.  The  tea  was  held 
in  the  children's  department  of  a  large 
store  in  Richmond  and  invitations  were 
sent  by  mail  and  also  extended  through 
the  department  store's  newspaper  ad- 
vertising. As  a  result  of  the  success 
of  the  tea  the  department  store  in- 
stalled a  permanent  department  for  the 
sale  of  articles  made  in  the  hospitals. 

Providing  outings  for  disabled  men 
is  a  permanent  activity  of  units  every- 
where, but  the  annual  cruise  conducted 
by  Massachusetts  units  for  men  in  hos- 
pitals in  and  around  Boston  is  perhaps 
the  most  noteworthy  of  all  Auxiliary 
outings.  Almost  thirty  units  combine 
to  give  the  hospital  patients  an  all-day 
sail  from  Boston  to  Cape  Ann.  Many 
of  the  patients  come  aboard  the  boat  on 
wheel  chairs.  The  Auxiliary  provides 
each  man  with  a  lunch  packed  in  a  box. 
Music  and  other  entertainment  is  pro- 
vided for  the  whole  trip.  The  boat 
traverses  waters  famous  for  their 
scenic  shores. 

At  its  St.  Paul  National  Conven- 
tion last  year,  The  American  Legion 
Auxiliary  adopted  a  poppy  program 
which  has  been  the  means  of  providing 
hundreds  of  men  in  hospitals  with  em- 
ployment with  liberal  pay.  The  con- 
vention approved  a  plan  under  which 
poppies  made  by  disabled  men  in  hos- 
pitals in  Kansas,  Minnesota,  and  Wis- 
consin should  be  supplied  through  Na- 
tional Headquarters  to  units  in  any 
part  of  the  country  wishing  to  sell 
them.  Under  this  plan  large  numbers 
of  poppies  were  manufactured  in  work- 


shops established  in  hospitals.  The 
work  was  found  especially  beneficial  for 
men  suffering  from  mental  and  nervous 
diseases. 

More  than  a  million  poppies  were 
made  this  year  in  Minnesota  under 
Auxiliary  auspices.  Patients  in  Kan- 
sas hospitals  made  more  than  575,000 
poppies,  and  one  Kansas  patient  in  the 
short  working  season  received  $120  for 
his  production.  More  than  $3,000  was 
paid  to  patients  in  the  Psychiatric  In- 
stitute of  Wisconsin  at  Mendota  for 
their  work  on  poppies.  The  Auxiliary 
voted  at  the  St.  Paul  convention  that 
poppies  should  only  be  sold  for  the 
benefit  of  disabled  men  and  their  de- 
pendents and  the  orphans  of  service 
men. 

The  wonderful  work  done  by  the 
Auxiliary  in  every  State  to  assist  in 
the  raising  of  the  $5,000,000  Endow- 
ment Fund  for  the  disabled  and  the 
orphans  has  been  a  fitting  continuation 
of  the  organizations^  earlier  efforts. 
Outstanding  achievements  in  these  ear- 
lier efforts  were  the  pledging  of  $50,000 
by  the  Kansas  Department  to  make 
possible  the  establishment  of  the  sec- 
ond national  children's  billet  under  the 
Legion's  program  at  Independence, 
Kansas,  and  the  construction  of  the 
House  of  Dimes,  a  cottage  for  eighteen 
children,  erected  by  the  Auxiliary  at 
the  first  Children's  Billet  at  Otter 
Lake,  Michigan.  The  House  of  Dimes 
was  made  possible  by  action  of  the  St. 
Paul  Convention  of  the  Auxiliary  au- 
thorizing the  assembling  of  a  fund  rep- 
resenting a  contribution  of  ten  cents 
from  each  Auxiliary  member. 

In  keeping  with  its  policy  on  child 
welfare  the  Auxiliary  is  now  carrying 
out  a  national  program  to  promote  the 
development  of  the  qualities  of  good 
citizenship  among  girls  in  the  eighth 
grades  of  public  and  parochial  schools 
throughout  the  country.  The  St.  Paul 
Convention  approved  a  plan  under 
which  each  Auxiliary  unit  will  present 
a  medal  as  an  award  of  merit  to  the 
best  qualified  girl  in  each  eighth-grade 
graduating  class.  The  medal  will  be 
awarded  to  the  girl  who  combines  most 
happily  the  qualities  of  service,  cour- 
age, leadership  and  strength. 

Citizenship  work  among  the  foreign 
born  has  been  carried  on  by  Auxiliary 
units  in  many  States.  In  Pittsburg, 
Kansas,  for  instance,  special  schools 
have  been  maintained  by  the  local  Aux- 
iliary unit  and  a  long  list  of  graduates 
attest  the  practical  value  of  the 
courses. 

Another  important  citizenship  ac- 
tivity which  originated  in  New  Jersey, 
the  home  State  of  Mrs.  O.  D.  Oliphant, 
National  President  of  the  Auxiliary, 
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and  has  been  adopted  in  many  other 
States,  is  the  traveling  library  move- 
ment, a  movement  to  make  collections 
of  good  books  available  to  the  residents 
of  rural  sections.  Under  the  plan  fav- 
ored, the  State  provides  by  law  for  the 
establishment  of  county  libraries  and 
the  distribution  of  collections  of  books 
on  routes  to  include  rural  schools  and 
isolated  communities.  In  New  Jersey, 
Auxiliary  units  have  undertaken  to  se- 
cure proper  distribution  of  the  books 
made  available  under  the  state  law, 
and  scores  of  delivery  routes  have  been 
established.  The  arrival  of  the  book 
truck  at  a  country  school  is  always  the 
big  event  of  the  week.  The  traveling 
library  plan  was  approved  by  the  Aux- 
iliary's St.  Paul  Convention  and  full 
information  concerning  it  has  been 
sent  to  all  the  Auxiliary  units  in  the 
country. 

When  one  would  understand  the  use- 
fulness and  service  which  every  Aux- 
iliary unit  makes  available  to  its  com- 
munity, he  must  consider  the  splendid 
record  which  the  mothers  and  wives 
and  sisters  and  daughters  of  Legion- 
naires have  made  in  times  of  disaster. 
Everywhere  that  the  Legion  has  ral- 
lied to  aid  a  stricken  community  the 
Auxiliary  has  been  at  its  side,  doing 
the  things  which  women  can  do  most 
effectively.  Towns  leveled  by  tornadoes, 
swept  by  fires,  inundated  by  floods, 
wrecked  by  earthquakes,  have  learned 
to  look  with  new  appreciation  upon  the 
Auxiliary  women.  In  mine  disasters, 
particularly,  units  have  demonstrated 
what  Auxiliary  helpfulness  means. 
When  173  miners  perished  in  a  mine 
explosion  at  Castle  Gate,  Utah,  for  in- 
stance, a  relief  organization  was  or- 
ganized immediately  by  the  Auxiliary 
units  in  the  towns  of  Price,  Hiawatha 
and  Helper,  and  a  headquarters  was 
opened  in  Castle  Gate  near  the  scene 
of  the  explosion.  For  a  whole  week  a 
dozen  women  volunteers  were  on  duty 
day  and  night  near  the  wrecked  mine. 

What  the  Auxiliary  is  and  what  it 
does  was  expressed  this  year  by  its 
National  President,  Mrs.  O.  D.  Oli- 
phant,  at  a  meeting  of  the  Legion's 
National  Executive  Committee. 

"The  American  Legion  Auxiliary 
was  organized  for  one  purpose — as  a 
helper  to  The  American  Legion,"  Mrs. 
Oliphant  said.  "Our  whole  reason  for 
being  is  expressed  in  two  lines  in  our 
Constitution  which  say:  'To  partici- 
pate in  and  contribute  to  the  aims  and 
purposes  of  The  American  Legion.' 

"In  our  work  we  are  trying  in  every 
possible  way  to  cleave  to  one  line,  and 
that  is  to  supplement  and  aid  the  work 
of  The  American  Legion  in  any  way 
you  need  our  service.  It  is  not  our 
function  to  lead;  it  is  our  function  to 
stay  behind  and  render  help  when- 
ever you  need  it,  and  we  are  trying 
especially  to  co-ordinate  our  work 
along  those  lines  and  be  of  real  service 
to  you  in  the  tasks  lying  before  you. 

"We  are  the  women  who  during  the 
time  you  followed  our  flag  to  victory 
expended  our  time  in  conserving  the 
meat  supply,  in  originating  substitutes 
so  that  you  would  never  lack  for  that 
supply,  in  conserving  other  foodstuffs; 
and  then  we  went  into  the  fields  to 
harvest  the  supplies  that  you  might 
never  want  for  them;  we  spent  many 
hours  of  our  time  making  the  bandages 
that  would  bind  your  wounds.  .  .  . 

"We  are  just  the  same  women  serv- 
ing you." 


The  deaths  of  Legion  members  are  chronicled 
in  this  department.  In  order  that  it  may  be 
complete,  post  commanders  arc  asked  to  desig- 
nate an  official  or  member  to  notify  the  Weekly 
of  all  deaths.  I'leasc  give  name,  age,  military 
record. 

Peter  Elwood  Ahnolt),  past  commander, 
Glenn  W.  Bottorff  Post,  Downs,  Kans.  D.  Juno 
22,  aged  34.    Served  in  Navy. 

Geoure  A.  Burgess,  Chester  L.  Thompson 
Post,  Fort  Bayard,  N.  M.  D.  at  Veterans 
Hosp.,  Fort  Bayard,  July  25.  Burial  in  Anda- 
lusia, Ala.    Sgt..  Co.  A,  49th  Inf. 

Lester  O.  Davies,  Lonnie  Boyd  Post,  Camp 
Kearney,  Cal.  D.  at  Veterans  Hosp.,  Camp 
Kearney,  June  30,  aged  31.  Served  with  64th 
Spruce  Div. 

Frank  B.  Gillfillan,  Oscar  Lee  Post,  Daw- 
son, Minn.  D.  July  26,  aged  36.  Served  with 
Evac.  Hosp.  No.  26. 

Benny  Harrington,  Lonnie  Boyd  Post,  Camp 
Kearney,  Cal.  D.  at  Veterans  Hosp.,  Camp 
Kearney,  May  14,  aged  30.  Served  with  Co.  B, 
Labor  Bn. 

Joseph  M.  McAvery,  Mandcl  Brothers'  Post, 
Chicago,  III.  D.  in  Walter  Reed  General  Hosp.. 
Washington,  D.  C,  July  29.  Served  in  38th 
Inf.,  Third  Div. 

Albert  L.  Prince.  Eugene  M.  McGrath  Post, 
Armour,  S.  D.  Killed  in  auto  accident,  July  4. 
aged  35.    Served  in  A.  E.  F. 

Martin  P.  Radilyack,  Kouts  (Ind.)  Post.  D. 
at  Speedway  Hosp.,  Chicago,  111..  July  13,  aged 
35.    Served  with  Co.  E.  26th  Inf. 

Taylor  B.  Renfro,  Ravenna  (Ky.)  Post.  D. 
June  22.  aged  29.    Served  with  Co.  I,  162d  Inf. 

William  B.  Robinson,  Daniel  W.  Brooks  Post, 
Sivissvale,  Pa.  D.  July  4,  aged  29.  Served  with 
505th  Eng. 

John  H.  Rogers,  Rainboio  Post,  Council  Bluffs, 
la.    D.  May  19,  aged  39.    Lieut.,  A.  S. 

J.  Howard  Sands,  Youngstoivn  (O.)  Post.  D. 
Mar.  2.  Served  with  Supply  Co.,  136th  F.  A., 
37th  Div. 

S.  Schuster,  Lonnie  Boyd  Post,  Camp 
Kearney,  Cal.  D.  at  Veterans  Hosp..  Camp 
Kearney,  May  17,  aged  35.  Served  with  First 
Div. 

R.  C.  Stoddard,  Darrell  Dunkle  Post,  Reno, 
Nev.  D.  at  St.  Helena.  Cal..  July  19,  aged  48. 
Served  as  Major  in  Judge  Advocate  General's 
Dept.  in  England  and  France. 

Everett  Tallyn,  Minonk  (III.)  Post.  Drowned, 
June  23.  Served  with  301st  and  501st  Ref. 
Corps,  A.  E.  F. 

John  M.  Taylor,  C.  W.  Fravcy  Post,  Otcen, 
N.  C.    D.  May  21.    Served  in  U.  S.  M.  C. 

A.  C.  Tevis,  Ravenna  (Ky.)  Post.  D.  May  17, 
aged  35.    Served  in  Army. 

Wasil  Torhan,  Raymond  Henry  Post,  Oly- 
phant,  Pa.  D.  July  8.  Served  with  Co.  B,  604th 
Eng. 

John  J.  Walsh,  William  Graham  Post,  White- 
water, Wis.  D.  July  15,  aged  29.  Served  with 
Co.  L,  353d  Inf. 

Charles  A.  Watkins,  Argonnc  Post,  Atlanta, 
Ga.    D.  July  3.  aged  37.    Capt..  Ordnance  Dept. 

McDonald  Watkins,  Rcmondet  Post,  Natchez, 
Miss.    D.  June  19.  aged  51.    Capt..  Med.  Corps. 

Harry  J.  A.  Weiderman,  Cumberland  Post, 
Fayetteville,  TV.  C.  Killed  in  auto  accident.  June 
11.  aged  37.    Served  with  2d  F.  A.,  2d  Div. 

William  Welch,  Avery  W.  Putnam  Post,  Rut- 
land, Mass.  D.  Apr.  28,  aged  27.  Served  with 
Co.  F.  4th  Ammn.  Tr. 

Thomas  H.  Wicks,  Bay  Shore  (N.  Y.)  Post. 
D.  June  26,  aged  31.  Served  with  Naval  Avia- 
tion. 


OUTFIT  REUNIONS 


Announcements  for  this  department  must  be 
received  three  weeks  in  advance  of  the  events 
with  which  they  are  concerned. 

Base  Hosp.  No.  65 — Reunion  of  former  offi- 
cers, men  and  nurses  located  at  Hospital  Centre, 
Kerhuon.  at  Winston-Salem,  N.  C,  on  Labor 
Day.  Sept.  7.  Address  Dr.  S.  W.  Hoffman, 
Statesville,  N.  C. 

51st  Pioneer  Inf. — Reunion  Sept.  19  at  Hud- 
son, N.  Y.  Address  Eugene  Cornwe'I,  156  Fair 
St..  Kingston,  N.  Y. 

Med.  Dpt.  of  Ft.  Bayard,  N.  M. — Former 
members  interested  in  reunion  during  Legion 
National  Convention,  Omaha.  Oct.  5-9.  address 
Paul  Borsky,  372  Aquila  Court,  Omaha,  Nebr. 

First  Div. — Annual  reunion  Oct.  5-9  at 
Omaha,  Nebr.,  in  conjunction  with  National 
Convention  of  The  American  Legion.  Military 
post  of  Fort  Omaha  will  be  used  for  billeting 
members  of  Society  at  nominal  cost.  Address 
Treasurer,  Society  of  First  Division.  P.  O.  Box 
197,  Madison  Square  Station,  New  York  City. 


FREE 

Correspondence 
Courses 


to  all 


Ex -Service  Men 
and  Women 

offered  by 

Knights  of  Columbus 

With  the  funds  that  remain  from 
wartime  contributions,  the  K.  of  C. 
has  been  able  to  conduct  this  move 
for  higher  education.  More  than 
300,000  ex-service  men  and  women 
have  already  been  trained  in  their 
spare  time. 

An  Education 

for  a  Stamp 

Take  advantage  of  this  opportuni- 
ty to  improve  yourself  socially  and 
financially.  These  courses  embody 
the  best  thought  available  in  the 
field  of  higher 
education.  They 
are  open  to  ex- 
service  men  and 
women  only. 

85  Courses  from 
which  to  Choose 

Courses  in 
practically  every 
field  of  endeavor 
can  be  enjoyed  by 
those  who  served 
under  the  colors 
of  Uncle  Sam. 
Read  the  list  of 
courses  available 
and  decide  which 
one  will  help  you. 

Ex- Service  Men 
and  Women 

only 

are  Eligible 

To  all  ex-serv- 
ice men  and  wom- 
en regardless  of 
creed  or  color, 
these  courses  are 
free.  Fill  in  and 
mail  the  coupon 
today. 


Business  Courses 

Business  Arithmetic 
Bookkeeping — 2  courses 
Accounting — 6  courses 
Income  Tax  Procedure 
Business  Law 
Penmanship 
Advertising 
Salesmanship 
Business  English — 

2  courses 
Language  Courses 
English — 12  courses 
French — 5  courses 
Spanish — 2  courses 
Latin — 2  courses 
Italian— 2  courses 
Mathematics 
Courses 

Arithmetic — 4  courses 
Algebra — 2  courses 
Geometry — 2  courses 
Trigonometry 
Applied  Mathematics — 

5  courses 
Technical  and 
Special  Courses 
Drawing — 7  courses 
Blue  Print  Reading — 

6  courses 
Engines — 3  courses 
Auto  Mechanics — 

3  courses 
Radio — 2  courses 
Show  Card  Writing  — 

2  courses 
Traffic  Management — 

2  courses 
Civil  Service 
Courses 

Arithmetic — 2  courses 
English — 3  courses 
Railway  Mail 


Mail  This  Enrollment  Blank 

Mr.  William  J.  McGinley,  Supreme  Secretary, 

Knights  of  Columbus,  New  Haven,  Conn. 
Attention  Dept.  C-27. 

Dear  Sir:  Please  Bend  me  Bulletin  6  con- 
cerning Knights  of  Columbus  Correspondence 
Courses  together  with  an  application  blank. 


Name  

(please  print) 

Street 

and  Number  


City 


  State... 
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Bursts  and  Duds 

Payment  is  made  for  material  for  this  department.  Unavailable  manuscript  returned  only 
when  accompanied  by  stamped  envelope.    Address  American  Legion  Weekly,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 


The  Mess  Sergeant 
Doughboy  A :    "Don't  be  give  yub  tbe 
willies?" 

Dougbboy  B :  "Naw.  Goldfish  an'  beans, 
every  meal." 

Extra!  Four  Stars  Appointed  K.  P.! 
[Ad  in  the  Irish  Independent] 
WANTED,  smart  Young  General,  good 
cook,  for  Clontarf;  no  washing  or  scrub- 
bing ;  good  home ;  wages  £24  to  £30. 

Not  So  Funny 

Johnny  had  been  on  the  receiving  end  in 
a  woodshed  tragedy. 

"There,  there,"  his  mother  consoled  him. 
"Papa  didn't  intend  to  whip  you  so  hard. 
He  only  meant  it  as  a  joke." 

"Hmpf!"  sniffed  Johnny.  "So  that's 
what  they  mean  by  slapstick  comedy?" 

Subbing  for  the  Fly  Swatter 

[Ad  in  Miles  City  (Mont.)  Daily  Star] 
We  have  everything  found  to  be  effective 
in  getting  rid  of  Flies  and  Insects.  Order 
some  of  the  following,  we  guarantee  their 
quality :  3  lbs.  macaroni,  25c ;  3  lbs.  bulk 
Cocoa,  25c ;  sliced  pineapples,  can,  29c. 

Veracity 

Foreman :  "How'd  you  come  to  leave 
your  last  place?" 

Applicant :    "I  was  discharged." 
"Discharged,  huh?    What  for?" 
"Doing  well." 
"Huh?    Where  was  you?" 
"In  a  hospital." 

Hymns  of  Hate 

I  cannot  dote 
On  Mabel  Muss. 

She  calls  her  mot- 
or car  "the  bus". 

A  dreadful  jay 

Is  Louis  Love. 
I've  heard  him  say, 

"Excuse  my  glove." 

Quite  trim  and  neat 

Is  Johnny  Hicks, 
But  when  we  meet 

He  says,   "How's  tricks?" 

Please  greet  Ed  Wahl 

With  boos  and  hisses. 
I've  heard  him  call 

His  wife  "the  Mrs."  . 

— Dorothy  Ashby  Pownall. 

Help  Wanted:  Cows 
[Ad  in  Fort  Smith  (Ark.)  Times  Record] 
WANTED — A-l  cow,  giving  2%  to  4 
gallons  of  milk  per  day.    None  other  need 
call. 

What  Started  It 

The  temperamental  young  wife,  busy 
over  her  makeup,  suddenly  burst  into 
tears.  "John,"  she  sobbed,  "if  I  should  die 
would  you  weep  over  my  lifeless  clay?" 

"No,"  replied  the  heartless  brute,  "I'd 
throw  every  jar  of  it  out  the  window. 

In  Case  of  Necessity 

"Mother,  may  I  go  out  to  ride 
With  handsome  Johnny  Bates?" 

"Yes,  daughter  dear,  but  don't  forget 
To  take  your  roller  skates." 

— D.  D. 

Just  Good,  Clean  Fun 
[From  Potsdam  (N.  Y .',  Courier-Freeman] 
Massena  firemen  returning  from  the  con- 
yention  on  the  evening  train  due  here  at 


7 :25  stopped  long  enough  to  run  over  to 
box  82  and  pull  it,  thus  adding  to  the  gen- 
eral hilarity. 

Limerix 

There  once  was  a  corpulent  mama, 
Known  from  here  out  to  far  Yokohama, 
But  photographers  all 
Found  their  cameras  too  small, 
So  she  sat  for  a  whole  panorama. 

—J.  C. 

Young  Algernon  Percy  St.  Denis 
Cared  only  for  swimming  and  tennis ; 

He  gave  up  the  game 

And  is  bidding  for  fame 
As  the  speediest  speed  cop  in  Venice. 

The  All-Embracing  Knicker 

[Ad  in  the  Great  Falls  (Mont.)  Tribune] 
KHAKI  KNICKERS— They  are  but- 
toned down  the  front,  having  high  or  low 
neck  and  long  sleeves.  A  breast  pocket, 
too. 

Two  Charming  Warm  Weather 
Weddings 

[From  Douglas  (Wyo.)  Enterprise] 
The  costume  of  the  bridesmaid  was  coral 
pink  veil,  with  bouquet  of  wild  flowers. 

[From  Franklin  (Pa.)  News-Herald] 
The  bridegroom  wore  a  boutonniere  from 
the  bride's  bouquet. 


Assistant  K.  P. 

"Poor  little  Fluffy  is  gone,"  sighed  the 
mistress  of  the  late  Peke  who  had  been 
kissed  by  a  taxicab.  "He  was  such  a 
playful  rascal." 

"An'  a  great  help  in  washin'  dishes," 
agreed  the  cook. 

A  Man's  Sized  Job 
[Ad  in  Huron  (S.  D.)  Evening  Huronite] 
WANTED — Young  man  not  afraid  of 
work  for  eating  house. 

Practically  Immortal,  This  Cop 
[Headline,  Lakeland  (Fla.)  Star-Telegram] 
Policeman  Is  Again  Slain  in  Chicago. 

Somebody's  Been  Talking 

I  hate  to  criticize  a  girl, 
But  Tillie  makes  me  sore; 

She  thinks  it  was  a  few  Marines 
And  God  who  won  the  war. 

— J.  C. 

Congenial  Job 

"Where  did  you  work  before  you  were 
sent  up  here?"  asked  the  prison  warden 
of  the  newly  arrived  convict. 

"Atlantic  City,"  replied  the  latter.  The 
warden  meditated. 

"All  right,"  he  said  at  last.  "I'll  give 
you  a  job  pushing  the  electric  chair." 

Southern  Hospitality 

[Charleston  (S.  C.)  News  and  Courier] 
A  sign  is  now  being  built  by  the  bureau 
fifty-five  feet  by  three  and  one-half  feet, 
inscribed,  "Charleston  Welcomes  You  to  be 
hung  from  the  steel  girders  inside  the 
gates  at  the  union  station. 


When  YOU  Get  Old 


mm 


i 


and 

EVERYTHING 

seems 

SAD  and  GLOOMY 

^Including  the 

WAR 


— That's  when  you'll  be  sorry  that  you  didn't  grab  the 
opportunity  to  add  this  little  gloom  dispeller  to  your 
collection  of  souvenirs.  Every  page  brings  back  scores 
of  memories  of  the  funny  side  of  the  A.  E.  F.,  as  does 
no  other  book  of  the  Guerre.  Every  page  a  sure  cure 
for  the  blues— 56  pages! 

These  are  the  last  few — very  few — still  on  the  market — 
when  they  are  gone  they're  gone.  That's  all  there  is 
— there  isn't  any  more. 

And  don't  kid  yourself — this  is  positively  your  last 
chance — they'll  never  be  reprinted  again. 

So  Act  Quickly  —  Last  Call  For 


WALLY'S  CARTOON  S~  

BOOK  of  the  +~  Book  Service 

AE"     P  *      The  American 

•  Hi.  r  •  .  Legion  Weekly 

j~  Indianapolis,  Indiana 

Please  send  me  one  of  Wally's 
Drawn  *      Cartoon    Books    to    refresh  my 

memory  whenever  I  feel  sad  and 
gloomy  in  my  old  age.  I  enclose  $1.50. 

France  ^ 

f  Name   

Address   

✓^City   State   8-21-25 


Why  Be  Embarrassed 

By  Approaching  Baldness 


9.  SMr   #'«.  aw*..- 

i$1 


Can  Have  a  New  Head 

of  Hair  In30  Days  ~  Or  No  Cost! 

By  ALOIS  MERKE,  Founder  of  Famous  Merke  Institute,  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York 


'  S  your  lack  of  hair 
always  embarrass- 
ing you?    Do  they 
"kid"  you  at  the  office 
and   at  home — try  to 
"get  your  goat"?  Do 
you  keep  your  hat  on 
at   the  ball   game  so 
they  won't  crack  jokes 
about  your  bald  spot? 
Does  it  cause  giggles 
at    the   theatre?  Or 
bring  half  suppressed  smiles  at  a  dance? 

Well,  don't  let  them  keep  on  making 
fun  of  you.  You  can  stop  falling  hair 
and  grow  brand  new  hair — or  pay  nothing. 
For  I've  perfected  a  new,  scientific  treat- 
ment that  I  absolutely  guarantee  will  give 
you  a  new  growth  of  hair  in  30  days — 
or  the  trial  won't  cost  you  a  cent. 

Thousands  of  others  have  grown  healthy, 
vigorous,  new  hair  by 
my  method.  And  no 
matter  how  many  hair 
tonics,  "restorers,"  or 
other  treatments  you 
have  used  without  re- 
sults— no  matter  how 
rapidly  your  hair  is  fall- 
ing or  how  thin  your 
hair  may  be — I  offer  you 


the  same  opportunity. 

New  Hair  or  Not 
a  Cent  Cost 

Perhaps  you've  wasted 
a  good  many  dollars  on 
hair  tonics,  salves,  and 
other  ordinary  methods 
without  results.  And  so 
you  are  skeptical.  I 
don't  blame  you.  But 
how  could,  such  methods 
ever  grow  hair  when 
they  merely  treat  the 
surface   conditions  and, 


PROOF  from  USERS 


"The  condition  of  my  hair  was 
very  bad.  After  six  weeks'  treat- 
ment with  the  Thermoeap  my  head 
was  covered  with  short  hair  and  it 
was  no  longer  dull  and  lifeless.  I 
kept  up  the  treatment  and  in  re- 
turn I  have  as  good  a  head  of  hair 
as  any  one  could  wish."  Clarence 
Terpening.  158  South  Cedar  St., 
Galesburg,  111. 


"I  used  the  cap  for  30  days 
when  to  my  great  surprise  I  could 
see  a  new  coat  of  hair  coming  and 
now  my  head  is  very  near  as  good 
as  when  it  first  started  to  come 
out."  J.  C.  Regan,  176  West 
Street,  Englewood,  N.  J. 

"Your  Thermoeap  has  done  a 
wonderful  thing  in  bringing  back 
my  hair  where  all  other  things  had 
failed.  The  top  of  my  head  is  now 
entirely  covered  with  hair  after 
using  the  Thermoeap  for  about  two 
months  and  new  hair  seems  to  be 
coming  in  all  the  time."  Harry  A. 
Brown,  24  Hampton  Place,  Utica, 
N.  Y. 


don't  touch  the  real  cause  of  most  hair 
loss  —  starving,  half -alive  hair  roots? 
^Yould  it  help  a  weak,  sickly  plant  to 
rub  the  stem  and  leaves  with  "growing 
fluid"?  Not  by  a  long  shot!  You've  got 
to  nourish  the  roots.  And  that's  just 
what  is  necessary  to  stimulate  hair  and 
make  it  grow. 

That's  exactly  what  my  scientific  treat- 
ment does — gets  right  to  the  cause  of  most 
hair  troubles,  the  under-nourished,  dor- 
mant roots,  nourishes  them,  and  gives 
them  new  life.  It  is  not  a  new  tonic, 
salve  or  ointment.  It  is  the  result  of  long 
years  of  scientific  research  and  experience 
gained  in  the  successful  treatment  of  hun- 
dreds of  cases  of  hair  troubles  at  the 
Merke  Institute,  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York. 
Yet  it  is  simple  and  can  be  used  without 
the  slightest  discomfort  or  inconvenience 
in  any  home  where  there  is  electricity. 

Just  a  few  typical  let- 
ters from  delighted  users 
are  quoted  on,  this  page. 
Read  what  these  boost- 
ers have  to  say.  There  are 
thousands  of  other  en- 
thusiastic endorsements 
of  the  Merke  method  of 
treatment  in  our  files 
which  are  open  for  the 
inspection  of  any  inter- 
ested person.  Day  by 
day  the  collection  grows 
larger. 


Positive  Guarantee 

Of  course  there  are  a 
few  cases  of  loss  of  hair 
that  nothing  in  the 
world  can  help.  Yet  so 
many  hundreds  of  men 
and  women  whose  hair 
was  coming  out  almost 
by  "handfuls"  have  seen 
their  hair  grow  in  again 


as  the  shrunken  roots  acquired  new  life 
and  vitality  that  I  am  willing  to  let  you 
try  my  treatment  at  my  risk  for  30  days. 
Then  if  you  are  not  more  than  delighted 
with  the  new  growth  of  hair  produced, 
write  to  me  immediately.  Tell  me  my  sys- 
tem has  not  done  what  I  said  it  would. 
And  the  30  day  trial  won't  cost  you  a  cent. 

Don't  let  them  call  you  "baldy."  Don't 
let  them  make  life  miserable  with  their 
jokes  about  your  scanty  hair.  I've  proved 
to  thousands  of  others  that  the  humilia- 
tion of  baldness  is  now  in  most  cases  en- 
tirely unnecessary.  And  if  I  can't  do  the 
same  for  you — the  trial  costs  you  nothing. 

It  Costs  Nothing  to  Investigate 

All  you  have  to  do  to  learn  all  about 
this  wonderful  method  is  fill  out  the  cou- 
pon below  and  mail  it.  You  do  not  obli- 
gate yourself  in  any  way  and  you  receive 
my  interesting  free  booklet  which  gives  a 
very  complete  detailed  description  of  my 
amazingly  successful  system  that  is  grow- 
ing hair  for  thousands  all  over  the  coun- 
try. You  owe  it  to 
yourself  to  get  this 
information.  Clip 
the  coupon  now. 
Mail  it  today.  Al- 
lied Merke  Insti- 
tutes, Inc.,  Dept. 
228,  512  Fifth  Ave- 
nue, New  York 
City. 


Allied  Merke  Institutes,  Inc.,  Dept.  228 
512  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York  City 

Please  send  me — without  cost  or  obligation,  £ 
copy  of  your  book  describing  the  Merke  system. 

Name 


(State  whether  Mr.,  Mrs.  or  Miss) 


Address 


City 


State__ 


